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TRE ERIE WAB,—-IHE NEW BOARD OF DIRECTORS CF IHE ERIE RAILWAY FORCING AN ENTRANCE INTO THE PRESIDENT’S OFFICE, IN THE GRAND OPERA HOUSE BUILDING.—SEE PAGE 43, 










00. 








PIT 





LESLIE’S ILL 








FRANK 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 
537 PEARL STREET, NEW YORK. 

LESLIE, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. 


PRANK 
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TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


One copy one year, or 52 numbers - : $4. 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers - 2.00 
One copy for thirteen weeks - - : 1.00 


CLUB TERMS. 
. ive copies one year, in one wrapper, to one ad- 
dress, $20, with extra copy to person getting up club, 
NOTICE. 


Persons wishing to renew their subscriptions to 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER ?rill con- | 


fer a favor on the Publisher by sending in their 
names at the earliest convenient moment, before 
their present sudscription erpires. 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER ts the 
oldest established Illustrated Paper in America, 


FRANK LESLIE'S 


Lady’s Journal. 


Frank Lestiz’s Lapy’s Journat ts creating 
the greatest excitement amonaq the élite of society. 

The number of Spring Fashion De signs now pub- 
lishing in this popular paper is greater than that 
of any other fashion periodical. With the next 
number a Pattern Supplement wiil be given gratis. 

Frank Lesuir's Lapy’s Journat is the most 


any portion of the Democratic Party will protest 
against the complete abandonment of dead issues.” 


| 
j 


| issues, we know of no stupidity so astounding 


as the intrusion or attempt at intrusion of 


| issues unnecessary, impossible to realize and 
| largely offensive. 
| platform on which Liberal Republicans and 
honest Democrats can stand without compro- 
mise to principle is broad enough and strong 


enough. But keep out the rotten planks. 


in this paper : the question of tariffs, ‘‘revenue,” 
protective” or “judicious,” is one to be 
decided by the exigencies of the day, which 
may vary with the contingencies of the country. 
Just try direct taxation—theoretically the 
true thing—on Hans or Pat, or on ‘‘ any other 
| man,” and see where you will land! 


THE CINCINNATI CONVENTION. 
TYVHE Cincinnati Convention of Liberal Re- 

publicans is to meet on the Ist of May. 
The time has now come for an expression 
of preferences in regard to the men to be there 
| put in nomination for President and Vice- 


SPECIAL NOTICE TO THE LADIES. | President—these preferences, however, to be 


subordinated to the action of the Convention. 
We have no hesitation in declaring for Trum- 
bull, of Illinois, and Walker, of Virginia, for 
reasons not now necessary to set forth, but 
which are politic as well as personal. 


to regard him as properly first in the list of 
Presidential Reform candidates. It says, 
nevertheless : 


“The drift of Democratic sentiment favors the 
nomination of some Liberal Republican of high char- 
acter; and in such a combined movement as is now 
in contemplation, there are likely to be conflicting 
preferences in the early stages of the movement. 
Whether the candidate finally settled upon, afier a 





complete, elaborate, instructive and entertaining 
literary and fashion journal published. In short, 
st is a “lady's paper"’ in the truest sense of the 


word, and as such is valued by its readers. 








— + —____— 





SWEET ARE THE USES OF 
ADVERSITY! 


HE election in New Hampshire has termi- 
T nated as we supposed it would, and 
probably as it is best it should, in a small 
Republican plurality. From eight thousand 
majority for General Grant, in 1868, the Re- 
publican, on a full, if not unprecedented vote, 
has dwindled down to a paltry fifteen hundred. 
Had Senator Patterson, who is by instinct 
and through principle what is now called a 
Liberal Republican, openly declared against 
the Administration and fought an independent 
battle, he would have secured a following suf- 
ficiently strong in the Legislature to have 
enabled him, by combination with the Demo- 
crats, to go back to the Senate.. He ought to 
have known, what every man, except himself, 
perhaps, well knew, that his close search into 
the iniquities of the New York Custom House 
had alienated Grant and his myrmidons, and 
that Presidential influence would be fully ex- 
erted against his re-election. We fear he isa 
better professor than politician. 

The election in New Hampshire was some- 
thing like a double-shotted gun—dangerous 
at the muzzle and dangerous at the breech. 
If the Democracy had been successful in any 
marked way, the ‘Old Bourbons” of the 
party would, probably, have become ‘‘ cranky” 
and impracticable, and repeated the egre- 
gious blunders they committed in nominating 
McClellan, and not nominating Mr. Chase. 
We trust that, with the experience of the last 
twelve years, they will reach the logical con- 
clusion of the fellow who got kicked down the 
second flight of stairs, and ‘begin to sus- 
pect” that it is time to recognize “‘ the inex- | 
orable logic of facts.” Mr. Sweeney found a | 
Winter residence in Canada, ‘‘ out in the cold,” 
with the thermometer fifteen degrees below | 
zero, pleasant and refreshing, and there are | 
people, perhaps. who prefer the scenery of the | 
upper tributaries of Salt River to the not too | 
salubrious banks of the Potomac. There is 
no accounting for tastes. 

We said last week, what the result has 
substantially proved to be true, that the in- 
sane injection of ‘‘Free-Trade” into the New 
Hampshire canvass destroyed the not too 
promising prospect of a Democratic success. 
The new and prosperous manufacturing town 
of Manchester, for instance, which last year 
went Democratic. now gives four hundred and 
eighty majority for the Administration candi- 
date for Governor. And so elsewhere! We 
forget the exact Biblical quotation about 
‘*braying a fool in a mortar,” but we shall 
believe in the uselessness of the performance, 
if the Democratic leaders fail to recognize the 
lesson of their last twelve years’ pounding. 

We are glad to hear from the World that the 
Democratic Party is satisfied with the result of 
the New Hampshire election. It gives its 
reasons : 

“Tt confirms the certainty of Grant’s renomination, 
preciudes the taking up of any other candidate who 





Jair comparison of views, be Mr, Adams, Governor 
| Brown, Senator Trumbull or Judge Davis, we shall 
give him an equally hearty support. Mr, Adams’s 
qualifications for the office are pre-eminent ; and yet 
it may be the final judgment of the two Conventions 
that some other admirable candidate would have 
more chances of an election. ‘I do not prescribe,’ 
said a physician, ‘the best medicine I know, but the 
best I can get the patient to take.’ ”’ 

The Sun, first to declare for Mr. Trumbull, 
has found no reason to change its views. It 
Says : 

‘“‘The West, which takes the lead in this movement 
to redeem the country, will therefore bring before the 
Convention only two of its distinguished citizens, 
Senator Trumbull and Judge Davis. Which of them 
will be likely to draw the greater support to the 
ticket ? 

“In considering this question, we mu't bear two 
things in mind: first, that the prime object of the 
movement is not merely to select an acceptable can- 
didate who will make a good run, but to nominate a 
man who can be elected ; and, secondly, that though 
the combination which is to support him must be 
made up of political elements drawn from both the 
great parties, the Democrats are expected to supply 
three-fourths of the voters in November. In a word, 
the Cincinnati Convention does not contemplate the 
organization of a third party, hostile to each of the 
existing parties, but it aims to secure practical co- 
operation between the great mass of the Democracy 
and the Liberal or Reform Republicans, upon the 
solid, open, honest ground that those who substan- 
tially concur in opinion on the living issues of the day 
AMught to act together.” 





THE WORK OF THE MILITARY 
RING. 


(J "pathic Administration pretended to sym- 





pathize with Prussia, during the recent 
war between that nation and France. 

It went further. 

Not content with such expressions of amity 
and good will as nations ordinarily employ 
toward each other, through their diplomatic 
representatives, Grant publicly congratulated 
the Kaiser William on the success of the 
Prussian arms. 

And, to illustrate the direful effects of the 
treachery and infamy ofthe Military Ring, which 
proffers friendship through one of its repre- 
sentatives, while it deals in death-stabs through 
another, we hang on our gallery-walls another 
picture, ‘‘ The Work of the Military Ring.” 

And this is a sad and terrible picture, as it 
is, indeed, a correct and proper reflection of the 
corruption and villainy that fills the highest and 
ruling positions of the Republic. 

There, on the bastion, overlooking the broad 
field of death, where sleep so many of this 
country’s best friends, stand Uncle Sam and 
Senator Schurz. 

U. 8.—‘‘ And these dead, that lie so thickly 
about here ?” 

Schurz—‘‘ Are Prussians, sir.” 


U. S.—Prussians! Why! These were our 
friends ?” 
Schurz—*‘ Certainly.” 


U. S.—‘* And these arms have a familiar 
loo ” 

Schurz—‘*They came from your arsenals 
and storehouses ?” 

U. S.—** Yes! I was told that the Ordnance 
Bureau, wishing to economize, had made a 
few sales ?” 

Schurz—* But, was it not a trifle singular 
that the economy fev*r should break out in 





might reunite the Republican Party, and though last 


not least, ii removes the last vestige of danger that 


that department just when and as it did ?” 
U. S.—‘* Please explain, Senator.” 


‘ 


Now, except the folly of adhering to dead | 


Heaven knows that the | 


We repeat here what we have said elsewhere | 
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when our war concluded, to July, 1870, when 
| the German and French war began, the largest 
sale of arms made by this economical Ordnance 
Bureau, to any firm or individual, was that of 
13,191 Austrian muskets, in June, 1867, for 
| $23,084, not considering the 114,000 Enfield 
| and 125,000 Springfield muskets sold in July, 
1868, and the 100,000 Springfield muskets sold 
| in January, 1870, to the Turkish Government.” 
U. S.—‘*You wish to have me infer that, 
prior to the German and French war, individ- 
|} uals had not been heavy purchasers of my 
arms.” 
Schurz 


Now, then, the Ord- 


‘“* Precisely 


|/nance Bureau first felt the economy fever | 


violently in October, 1870, and in a most 
| extraordinary manner. 
‘‘For, on the 19th of that month the depart- 
ment sold to Remington & Sons 50,000 Spring- 


field muskets, 14,757 Remington carbines, 


19,434 Spencer carbines and 17,517,822 Spencer | 


cartridges, for $1,281,763.” 

U. S.—“ Well. That was rather a large 
| purchase for a firm to make in the ordinary 
| course of business. 

‘“‘What did the Turkish Government pay 
| for those cleaned and repaired Springfields ?” 
Schurz—‘* Seven dollars.” 

| U. S—‘*What did the Remingtons pay for 
| the same kind of guns?” 

Schurz—‘* Five doilars.” 

U. S.—‘* Were there other sales ?” 








guns were sold on the 20th of the same month 
| of October to another firm, for nine dollars and 
| thirty cents.” 
U. S.—‘*Then, these Remingtons can buy 
| guns of the Ordnance Bureau for five dollars, 
| while other parties have to pay seven and nine 
| dollars ?” 
| Schurz—* Such is the economy of that im- 
| maculate department.” . 
| U. S.—‘* And the Ordnance Bureau sold the 
| Remington arms back to the manufacturers ?” 
|  Schurz—‘‘ Certainly, and the best of all the 
| other breech-loaders.” 
U. S.—‘* What is the record of these Rem- 
| ingtons?’ 
Schurz—*‘ They have been on excellent terms 
| with the Ordnance officers for some years past, 
| and at the time of this sale the bureau knew 
| they were agents for France.” 
| U, S.—‘* These arms, then, were sold by the 
United States, and put into the hands of the 
French !” 

Svhurz—‘‘ And you see the results.” 

U. S.—‘** Senator, this is horrible ! 
me, were other sales made ?” 

Schurz—Oh, yes. On the 20th of the same 
month of October the bureau sold to various 
persons 15,000 Spencer carbines, 7,238,000 
Spencer cartridges, 58,000 Enfield rifles, 
300,000 Springfield muskets and 34,550,000 
musket cartridges, for $4,403,707.” 

U. 8.—‘* A tolerably fair day for trade.” 

Schurz—*' Oh, yes ; there was much thrift in 
the Ordnance Bureau at that time. 

‘And in January, 1871, 24.00 ech-load- 
ing Springfield muskets, with 3,922,280 rounds 
of ammunition therefor, 580 Spencer rifles and 
1,600 Joslyn breech-loaders were sold to 
another firm, for $697,877.” 

U. S.—‘* What became of all these arms ?” 

Schurz—‘* Well, sir, Prussia was not then 
in the market for arms, and France was. And 
each one of those sales has an hundred dead 
representatives lying about here.” 

U. S.—‘*But, Senator, these Springfield 
breech-loaders and Remingtons were the arms 
I had adopted for my own soldiers. 

‘‘They were not out of date, nor unservice- 
able. They are known to be the best breech- 
loaders in the world. They have been brought 
to perfection, after great expenditure of time 
and money, and I don’t see the economy in 
this.” 

Schurz—‘*‘ Please allow me to suggest, sir: 
There was no economy there. None whatever. 
And none was intended. 

‘These sales were brought about by a corrupt 
and mercenary Ring, made up of the present 
and late staff officers of that party, U. S. 
Grant. 

‘*They not only sold your second-hand mus- 
kets and your best breech-loaders at less than 
their value and actual cost, but they knew at 
the time they were going into the hands of 
the French. Why, sir, they carted these arms 
directly from your arsenals to the French 
steamers, and divided between them the price 
of the blood of these dead men.” 

U. S.—**Do I understand you to say that 
the men who fought for me in the recent war 
are in this Ring ?” 

Schurz—‘‘ Oh, no, sir. The fighters never 
have anything to do with contracts, or sales, 
or purchases, 

“It’s the Staff you will find there—of that 
manner of man that was put in charge of the 
warehouses of the New York Custom House. 

‘They who went into the service with nothing 
above their heads but their hair, and are now 
rich. They who fought lustily with beef and 
clothing contracts well in the rear, and called 
_in their fathers and distant relatives. Of such 
| is your Military Ringer—the Leets and Stock- 


But tell 





The World eulogizes Mr. Adams, and seems | Schurz—‘* Yes ; 110,000 of the same class of 


| ings, the Porters and Babcocks, and the impe- 
cunious Ingalls. 

| ‘But the head and front of all this offending 
| is that man who har dragged all these public 
| leeches up out of the mud with him—who, 
'from his experience and relations, knows as 
well what transpires in the military circles of 
the Government as I know when the sun 
shines. 

‘*Grant knew the Remingtons were agents 
for the French. He knew why cleaned and 
repaired Springfield muskets were sold to 
the Remingtons at $4.30 on a gun less than 
their market value, and less than the same 
gups were sold for two days after, and $2 
less than the same guns had been sold for six 
months before. 

‘*And he knows what became of the thirty 
| field-batteries which were transported across 
the harbor of New York in the night-time. 
Indeed, what he don’t know of such military 
operations as those you see about you, and 
| these I have described, is past all finding out. 

‘‘ But his spine was removed by the Ring—the 
Dent family attending—soon after his elevation 
| to the Presidency ; and he can and will stoop 
lower now than any man on the American 
| continent.” 
| And so, good taxpayer, we give you this 
| picture and these figures to ponder over. The 
| reflection and true statement of the wickedest 
| scandal ever attached to the American name. 

And we ask you to help us to wrest this 
| Government from the clutches of the Military 
| Ring which has fouled and besmeared the fair 
| name and fame of the Republic. 

THE CorRPoRAL. 














SUBSIDIZING THE PRESS. 


| NE of the most common devices of despots 

( in all countries, is subsidizing the Press, 

and manufacturing public opinion through 
this medium. This was one of the favorite 
games of the late Emperor Napoleon, and as 
General Grant seems to have made him his 
model, he has imitated him in this instance 
also. 

He has had a similar fate in this matter, too, 
for as a full exposé has been made of the 
French plan, just after the Emperor’s downfall, 
|so the recent debates in the Senate have 
thrown light on the matter here. 

Senator Schurz first struck this scent, which 
since has been followed up, and unearthed 
many sly foxes. Now, we hold that the inde- 
pendent expression of opinion is the highest 
function of a tree Press in a free country. 
Any Press, or any editor convicted of being 
only a paid advocate, working for a price, im- 
mediately loses the public confidence, and 
justly so. So that a fraud must be practiced 
on the public, either directly or indirectly, to 
produce the opposite impression. 

The old term of ‘‘ party organ” was a signi- 
ficant one, for it meant exactly what the name 
implied. Its editor was nothing more than an 
organ-grinder, and the Press a mere machine, 
which could grind out only, at stated intervals, 
certain tunes—a piece of mechanism like a 
hurdy-gurdy, for whose melodies a few coppers 
were the proper recompense, but from which 
no genuine music might be expected, such as 
would touch the heart. 

The unpopularity and inutility of such re- 
cognized organs having been generally acknow- 
ledged, the thing ceased in name, but continues 
in reality, and under this Administration has 
been extensively used. 

In a contemporary, the other day, we saw a 
list of office-holding editors given, which sur- 
prised us, for it proved how much of the 
Government patronage had been poured into 
this channel, and how much of what is called 
public opinion is manufactured. 

The catalogue was suggested, the exposure 
made by Senator Schurz of the source whence 
Mr. Conkling derived his opinion of Missouri's 
sentiment, the editor in that instance being an 
internal revenue collector, who was paying for 
his office in that coin. ‘ 

If there could be anything calculated to 
shake public confidence in the utterances of 
the Press, an exposé like this would accom- 
plish that end. 

“‘The cogging and insinuating knave that 
wants an office,” is not more unreliable nor 
more zealous than he who wishes to retain 
that he already enjoys ; but the statement of 
that little circumstance discredits his testimony 
as that of an interested witness. 

It is one way of subsidizing the Press, which 
in no respect differs from a more open bribe, and 
the two functions of office-holder and editor 
should never be combined in the same person. 

But the discovery of this system of tactics 
on the part of the President renders it essen- 
tial for the public to accept with many grains 
of allowance statements proceeding from any 
quarter liable to the taint of such a suspicion. 

With that strong common sense and practi- 
cal sagacity which distinguished him, Mr. 
Lincoln saw the importance of keeping the 
Press above such undue influences from puli- 
ticians. An anecdote has recently been related 
by a Baltimore editor in relation to this matter 
which will bear repeating at this tim 











sar 
Gr. 
Ha 
for 
Gre 
wai 
for 
spe 
ar 
nun 
de | 
the 
hor: 
thre 
to % 
eve! 
Gra 
ovel 
70.0 
tha 
—ye 
Lee 
orm 
This 
aban 
succes 
the § 
exch 
soldi: 
soldi 
beca 
This 
the 1 
what 
best | 
escap 
and 
re-ele 








ie 


’ 
1g 


ic 


AS 
of 
in 


its 
id 
to 
in 
ne 
29 


De 


six 


ots 
ih 
rite 

as 
his 
nce 


L00, 

the 
fall, 
ave 


Lich 


sing 
im 

and 
iced 
, to 


gni- 
am 
1 an 
ine, 
rals, 


re- 
lOW- 
ues 


has 


LW a 
sur- 

the 
into 
led 


sure 
ance 
uri’s 
Zz an 
, for 


1 to 
s of 
-Om- 


that 

nor 
tain 
it of 
ony 


hich 
and 
litor 
son. 
stics 
sen- 
ains 
any 
ion. 
acti- 
Mr. 
the 
poli 
ated 
tter 


Marcu 30, 1872.) 


An editor applied to Mr. Lincoln for some 
small local post, and the President, on reading 
the letter, remarked to the bearer that he ob- 
served the recommendation was not endorsed 
by the Governor and members of Congress 
of the State from which the application came. 
The reply was that journalists had the power 
of making Governors and members of 
gress, and that, therefore, their independence 
imperiled when they asked favors of 
public men. Mr. Lincoln, after a moment’s 
silence, responded : 


Con- 


was 


‘You are right. The Press should t nlace 


itself under obligations to any one, 
maintain its independence and usefulness.” 


if it desires to 


These words are worthy of being written in 
letters of gold, for they embody a great and | 
wholesome truth. 

This has ever been the principle on which 
this paper has been conducted, long before its 
conductor knew he had such high authority 
for adopting it. 

But the predecessor of General Grant was an 
honest man, and self-seeking and dirty devices 
were alien to his nature. Therefore he enun- 
ciated this truth, and acted upon it ; while his 
shadow, now sitting in his chair, has adopted 
precisely the opposite policy, and by every 
means in his power seeks to make the Press 
his convenient tool and instrument. 

There 
bribery may take, 
‘¢ Every man has his price.” 
by soft words, others by profitable posts, others 
by jobs, and others still by hard cash. 

An editor who accepts any post of profit 
under an Administration, disqualifies himself 
from speaking freely of that Administration. 
The two positions are incompatible. He can- 
not serve two masters—his patrons and the 
public—and is apt to serve best the master 
whose pay is most certain. 

Therefore, when you hear a how] against the 
attacks made on the President by disaffected 
Senators of his own party, raised in any Press, 
it may be as well to inquire whether it is not 
one of the subsidized ones, whose editorial 
organ-grinder is earning his promised pennies 
that way. 


are 
Sir Robert Walpole said : 
Some are bought, 





TOPICS OF THE TIMES. 


HE history of the late war remains to be 
' written, critically and impartially. When 

this is done, the tableau of Appomattox will 
fade beside the glories of Gettysburg, which 
was the decisive, if not the crowning battle of 
the war. The unfading laurels of the conflict 
were reaped on Cemetery Hill and on the 
heights that flanked it. From the day of that 
bloody fight the rebellion reeled to its fall. 
The credit of the coup de grace does,'and probably 
will always attach to GeneralGrant. Yet the iron 
pen of History will not fail to record, in stern 
phrase and with rigorous justice, the facts con 
necied with General Grant’s ultimate campaign, 
and which a grateful people were, for the time, 
too glad to forget. A facetious and perhaps 
not too useful a friend of the President, to 
whom the Senate and the stump seem to be in- 
terchangeable positions, recently declared that 
‘¢ Grant had been in the Wilderness before, and 
he will come out of this (the Congressional on- 
slaught) as he did before.” But let us see how 
he ‘‘came out of the Wilderness before!” On 
assuming command, May, 4th, 1864, he had of 
effective men, besides the reserve, when he 
crossed the Rapidan, 125,000. Lee, at the 
same date, had an effective force of 52,000. 
Grant’s reinforcements up to the battle of Cold 
Harbor, June 3d, were 97,000. Lee’s rein- 
forcements up to the same date were 18,000. 
Grant’s total force, including reinforcements, 
was 222,000. Lee’s total force, including rein- 
forcements, was 70,000. Returns to their re- 
spective Governments show that when both 
armies had reached the James, June 10th, the 
number of Grant’s army that had been put hors 
de combat was 117,000. Up to the same date 
the number of Lee’s army that had been put 


many different shapes which | 
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“J. S. P.,” a Washington correspondent of SIGNIFICANT, BOOK NOTICES. 
the Tribune, in whom we recognize our late on . , ’ 

: hes aos hater Bice Darty PLatrorMs anp THE ‘T'arrrr.—The | Tne Exrost or Porycamy: A Lapy’s Lire 
able representative at the Hacue, has faithfully World intimates dissatisfaction with the platform AMONG THE MORMONS. A record of Personal Ex 
investigated the condition of South Carolina, and action of th Republican Party regar: ing the Tariff perience as one of the Wives of a Mormon Elder, 

os luring ¢ ’ re thi iwe ears 
question, May not their faultiness be explained if American tena “ New York. ~~ 


and gives the results of his inquirics in nervous, 


and we doubt not truthful language. He says: 
“The condition of South ¢ ina is deplorable, 

In the days of Secession it was the greatest offender, 

In the days of Reconstruction it is the greatest sutf- 

ferer. The Government of the State was form 

the hands of an aristocracy. They were a body of 


men, jealous, willful, dogmatic, but high-toned and 
honorable. The roll of its Representatives in Con- 
gress for nearly three-quarters of acentury, the names 
of its civic and military heroes in the War of 
Revolution, shine with a lustre that is undimmed by 
comparison with the men of any other State, * * * 
The population of the State is over 400,000 blacks, 
and something under 300,000 whites. The result of 
the War has made a yet greater disproportion in the 
comparative numbers of the voting population, 
These are estimated to be in the proportion of 40,000 
white to 60,000 black voters, the aggregate being over 
100,000. But in the Legislature, out of 124 members, 
there are but 13 representatives of the white minority, 
* * * Without going into details, it is enough to 
| say that the men who lead and manage the Legisla- 


the 


ture and the State Government are thieves and mis- | 


creants. The great body of the Legislature are the 
| ignorant and corrupt instruments with which the 


leaders work, and though the individuals composing | 


| this mass are bought and sold like catile in the 
market, their venaiity in some cases is relieved of 
much of its criminality by reason of the denseness of 
their ignorance. Numbers of the blacks who occupy 
seats in the Legislature regard themselves only in the 
light of employes of the Government, Their pay is 
six dollars a day for the session and special pay for 
their separate votes on every measure in which there 
is money. These votes are bought and sold without 
} even a pretense of hiding the flagilious transaction, 
rhe negro himself is hardiy conscious of criminality, 
while he makes his bargain. He owns his mule. He 
sells it. He owns his chicken. He sells it. 
siders his yote just as much a part of his personal 
property as his mule and his chicken. Why should 
| he not sell it also?” He does sell it, and he naively 
| wonders that anybody should complain.’ 
| The debt of the State since the War has been 
| increased by $11,000,000. 
| been, million by million, dollar by dollar, de- 


| liberately stolen by the villains who have had 
| possession of the State since thai period, with 
the exception of such moderate sums as were 
necessitated by the measures o/ reconstruction. 
|} One thing seems plain to the most ordinary 
apprehension. The condition of things now 
existing in South Carolina would not be borne 
a month in any Northern State without a tax- 
organized to resist the 
imposed for fraudulent 
| purposes, aad without the swift establishment 
of a court of lynch law. So much treason as 
that exists in the blood of every American 
citizen worthy of his birthright. 


payers’ league being 
| payment of all taxes 


| 
| 
} 


| Ir is not always easy to comprehend the 
| New York World and the New York Evening 
| Post. There is a wonderful Bunsbyism about 
| their utterances at times that **no fellow can 
} understand.” We hope we do not mistake the 
| former as to the policy of leaving Protection 
|} and Free Trade, both, out of the approaching 
Presidential canvass. It correctly represents 
the Republican opponents of General Grant as 
maintaining that the question of Free Trade 
| and Protection had been for forty years before 
the war warmly and often fiercely debated, 
with varying fortunes and frequent changes 
from low to high and from high to low duties ; 
and that yet, in spite of all the agitation, the 
Constitution was not impaired or endangered, 
the Government not very expensive, and the 
people generally prosperous. The tariff is not 
a question which affects the stability of our 
institutions. The corrupt carpetbag govern- 
ments of the South, the monstrous corruption 
of the civil service, the mismanagement of our 
foreign relations, our disordered currency, and 
the usurpation by the Federal Government of 


| 
| 
| 


the tariff in any way. No President of any 
party ever vetoed a tariff bill. Tariffs, high or 
low, are questions of expediency, and are 
made or unmade by Congress, according to 
public exigencies. 

ALL travelers by steamboat or rail will re- 
joice in the final decision in the trial suit of 
Mrs. Jane Madden, whose husband was killed 
by the explosion of the steamer Westfield, last 
Summer. She has recovered five thousand 
| dollars. As about one hundred and twenty 





He con- | 


And this sum has |} 


the powers of the States, are not traceable to | province of Ozan, and, finally, the colamn mobile of 





hors de combat was 19,000. Grant had more than others were kiHed, and this is to be taken as a 
three men for every one that Lee had—222,000 | minimum amount of award of damages, the 
to 70,090. Grant lost more than six men for | oOwneTs of that vessel will be mulcted ia over 
every one that Lee lost—117,000 to 19,000. | half a million of dollars. After that they will 
Grant lost as many men as Lee had, and 12,000 perhaps think it more profitable to use good 
over half as many more besides—117,000 to | boilers, and to employ as engineers others than 
70,000. Grant having in the first instance more ignorant negroes, unable to read or write, and 
than twice asmany men as Lee—125,000 052,000 | who testify on examination that they think a 


—yet had to be reinforced by more men than all “vacuum” is ‘bad air.” 


Lee ever had—97,000 to 70,000. These en- 
ormous armies did not suffice to overthrow Lee. 
This line, which was fought on all Summer, was | 
abandoned. All that Summer and the Fall is a “ captain in Israel”: 
succeeding, and then the Winter, and at apt ss fnael Rhian, Denceney 20, 1918 
the Spring, were spent before, by this system of| |. a ‘ 9 ; spree 
exchanging six dead or wounded Northern | nena ani tae aoe ae oe Oe 
soldiers for every one dead or wounded Southern | « send all you can to Cincinnatt Convention, and 
soldier, the exhaustion of Lee and his army come yoursei%. New York will be largely repre- 
became complete at Appomattox Court House. | sevted there. Yours, HORACE GREELEY. 
This being the way in which Grant got out of | “J+ N- Boyd, Esq., Chillicothe, Mo.” 

the military Wilderness, we may imagine over | 
what a rack and overthrow and ruin of the | 
best interests of his country he will, if he does, wr ant canadian the. Gaia a eaten, 3 te 
escape from the wilderness of popular doubt oseaee thet on Bh has no appreciable effect on the 
and disfavor that now environs his path to gahestos packing, and howsoever high the tempera- 
re-election. | ture may be, this packing seems io be unaffected | 


OnE of the most significant signs of the 
times is the following letter, from a man who 





Tue use of asbestos as a piston-rod packing 


not excused by the suggestion that they 
designed and shaped especially to satisfy the ? 
If the World earnestly seeks a basis of substantial 
accord between parties on questions of Political 
Economy, it will allow us to suggest the utterance of 
the last Democratic National Convention, held in 
Tammany Hall, July 4-6th, 1868, as possibly affording 
| Such basis. We think we could stand on that, fais Y 
in! preted. Could the World ? 
Let us look facts in the face. The Republican Party 
|} is preponderately favorable to Protection, as the 
Democratic is to what it calls Free Trade. But in 
either party there is a dissident minority so formid- 
| able that it cannot wisely and safely be defied, and it 
| 


were not 
7 


is not. Republican Free-Traders have always enjoyed 
equal consideration and respect in the party’s coun- 
| cils with others, and so have Democratic Protection- 
ists. Here are Mr. Samuel J. Randall and his ten 
colleagues in the House, who (Pig-Ironically speaking) 
| are Democrats ; does the World propose that they be 


| compelled to become Free-Traders or ruled out of the 
| Democratic Party? And if not, what is to be done 
with them ?—New York Tribune, March 14th, 


PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS, 
| Wattonat Thanksgiving in England on 
the Recovery of the Prince of Wales. 
The English papers are full of the incidents of the 
| recent Thanksgiving Services upon the recovery of 
| the Prince of Wales, which were held in St. Paul’s 
| Cathedral on the 27th of February last. On that day, 
| as had been previously announced, the Queen, the 
| Prince of Wales and the Royal family attended divine 
service in the cathedral to offer up special thanks to 
| the Almighty for the recovery of the Prince. The 
vast interior of the grand cathedral church had been 
arranged to accommodate a congregation of 13,000 
persons, The central space under the dome was al- 
lotted to those of highest rank, the Queen, with the 
Royal family, the House of Lords, the House of Com- 
mons, the Corps Diplomatique and distinguished 
foreigners, the Judges and dignitaries of the law, 
the Lords Lieutenant and Sheriffs of counties, and 
the representatives of the Universities and other 
| learned bodies. From the numerous illustrations 
| of the event which fill the foreign pictorial Press, 
| we select as the most interesting the arrival of the 
Queen at St. Paul’s, the interior of St. Paul’s during 
the services, and the Triumphal arch erected at 
Ludgate Circus, to which, as a fitting companion, we 
add a picture of the royal convalescent himself driv- 
ing out, the Princess holding the ribbons. 





The International Football Match. 


Football, within the last few years, has made great 
progres” in popular favor in England. The rules of 
the game as practiced at the famous Rugby School 
are recognized as controlling all important contests, 
Last year an international match was played at Edin- 
burgh between an English twenty and an equal num- 
ber of Scotchmen, in which the English were defeated. 
It was then determined that the match should be an 
annual one, and on the 5th of February last the return 
game was played at Kennington Oval, the result being 
a reversal of the Edinburgh verdict. Our engraving 
| represents one of the most exciting passages in the 
| match. It was during the first three-quarters of an 
| hour’s play, when the English were defending the 
| gasometer goal, with the wind blowing full in their 
faces. After a stoutly contested scrimmage, the ball 
was forced through the Scottish ranks, and kicked 
past their ‘‘half back,” almost up to the goal line. 
Here it was caught by one of the “ backs ;” but, be- 
fore he could take his “ drop kick,’’ he was charged 
and sent spinning backward by a strong English 
“forward ;’’ the ball flew almost straight up into the 
air, and the whole English twenty rushed on in im- 
petuous career for the Scotch quarters. 





Entry of the Expedition into Ghardaia, 
Algeria. 


The recent news from Algeria is of an encouraging 
character. In the three provinces belonging to France 
quiet is being rapidly restored, and by the end of Jan- 
uary reorganization might be said to be complete. 
Several expeditionary columns were in operation sim- 
ultaneously—that of General de Lacroix in the province 
| of Constantine, the column mobile of Guyville in the 


Methli in the province of d’Alger. Itis the march of 
| this last column, commanded by Lieutenant-Colonel 
| de Lammerz, which forms the subject of our illus- 
tration. 

The Carnival at Turin. 

It was predicted that Turin would die when the 
Italian Government was transferred from that place to 
Florence, but that movement took place, aud Florence 
has since lost its position as the capital, and Turin 
not only survives, but is very lively. The carnival 
here, as in all places where it is celebrated, is the cul- 
minating point of the gayety of the year. Our illus- 
tration gives a representation of the procession in the 
place ‘‘ Victor Emmanuel,” the special feature being 
| the grotesque gigantic figure, Gianduja IJ. »nd his 
spouse Giacouretta, a burlesque couple s) .ilv.izing 
the rejoicing of the season. 





The Car of Dupuy de Lorne’s New Balloon. 


This new attempt at aerial navigation is attracting 
much attention, both in Great Britain and France, as 
well as this country. We have already published 
an illustration of the recent ascent at Vincennes, in 
which the genera! appearance of the balloon was de- 
picted. We now give a representation of the car. 
It ws of wicker-work, and of sufficient size to contain 
comfortably the windlass for the screw, and eight 
men to work it; the ventilator, with which to man- 
age the small balloon—we shali have to speak of this 
presently—and the man who attends to it. In all, 
fourteen persons can be accommodated. The driving- 
screw is directly carried by the car. The shaft 
of the screw is a hollow steel tube. This shaft is con- 
structed so as to allow of the screw being easily dis- 
mounted when a landing is effected. The rudder is 
fixed to the balloon itself, and the screw, as we said, 
is below it, and immediately attached to the car. 
Two blades only are used in the screw, instead of four, 
because when the ground is touched the two blades 
can be placed horizontally, 80 as to escape injury. 
Were there four blades, the screw would be almost 
certain to be broken whenever a landing was effected. 
The windlass which turns the screw is worked by 
four, or, if necessary, eight men, in a similar manner 
to the steering-wheel of a ship—only the wheel is 





| 





The American News Company have just published a 
very interesting work entitle , “‘The Exposé of Poly 
gamy in Utah,” by Mrs. T. B, H, Stenhouse, of Salt 
Lake City, whose name is so familiar in connection 
with the Mormons. Ii I ifully illustrated, we 
written, and presents one of most vivid and faith 





ful pictures of life among “Saints”? that ha 
ever been given to the world, In fact, it is the onl 
story of the crim in‘! follies of Polygamy that ha 
ever been penne Mormon wife, and is calculated 
at this time, w fairs of Utah are again th 





> discussion, to attract considerabl 
g writer tells her own sorrows ancl 
trials as one of the wives ot mon Elder, during 
more than twenty years. The whole system of Mor- 
monism in respect to “‘ plural marriages” is lucidly 
and graphicatly explained, and the effects of Polygamy 
in the debasement of men, the martyrdom of women, 


| and its pernicious influ. nce even upon young children, 
| are vividly set before the ind of the reader. The utter 
| misery of the first wife when her husband “ adds 








placed jparallel to the axis of the car, instead of at 
right angles to it, in order to lessen the rolling occa- 
sioned by the movements of the men working the | 
windlass. 


another jewel to his crown” is pathetically depicted, 
The reader is startled to hear of men marrying their 
mothers-in-law and eveu their half-sisters, and find 
with astonishment that, for a man to marry two or 
even three sisters in one day is considered by no 
means an extraordinary occurrence in Salt Lake City. 
Brigham Young is of course noticed, and we have an 
illustration representing him surrounded by his nine- 
teen wives, all personally known to the authoress, 
and a lively account of how he contrives to get on 
with them all. Ladies wil! no doubt be glad to hear 
from one of their own sex all about the trials and 
sorrows of their sisters in Mormondoin. 

FRANCATELLI’S Mopern Cook. T. B. Peterson 

& Bros.: Philadelphia. 

This is probably the most complete work ever pub- 
lished on the subject. It is by the former chief cook 
to Her Majesty Queen Victoria, and contains about 
fifteen hundred different receipts, embracing the va- 
rious systems of English, French, German and Italian 
cookery. It is reprinted from the ninth London 
edition, is embellished with sixty-two illustrations, 
with the addition of numerous new dishes and bills 
of fare which are not found in the previous editions, 
The work is published in a large royal octavo voluine 
of six hundred pages, printed in Peterson’s best 
styl*, and is sent free of postage upon receipt of five 
dolars. 


THE NEXT OPERATIC SEASON, 


Ir is, at last, a settled thing. Weare posi- 
tively informed that we are to have Mademoiscil 
Pauline Lucca in New York next season. The matter 
has hung fire during the last four or five months, and 
has been lengthily argued by letter and cable tele 

ram. New York wished Mr. Jarrett to secure the 
air Pauline for the Acadamy of Music. He offered 
her many and golden arguments for consenting. 
But Berlin had a prior right to the great tragic, melo- 
dramatic and comic vocalist. Berlin for the time 
owned her. The Emperor William and Bismarck 
are men accustomed to have their own way, and 
refused to allow the great attraction of the Berlinese 
opera to quit the Prussian capital. However, the 
sparkling and lovely Lucca has a wheedling and win- 
ning tongue. She has at last carried the point ; and 
during the close of this year, and the beginning of 
the next, will capture as many ears and eyes in the 
New World—to say nothing of hearts—as she had 
done in the Old one. In addition to this promise, we 
understand that Mr. Jarrett intends returning to 
Europe at the end of April to secure her a company 
suitable to support her. If he carries out this part of 
his programme, we predict that he will give us next 
year the best operatic company we have ever had at 
the Academy of Music. 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC. 
W acuTEL is improving. 
JaNAUSCHEK is at the South. 
AmEx is en route to California. 
Mrs. Scort-Sippons is in Edinburgh. 
Boston treated Nilsson very liberally. 
Frcuter is engaged for a London season. 
“ Burrato Bu” fills the Bowery nightly. 


New Orveans has had a fine performance 
of “Robert le Diable.” 

“ Lauta Rooxu ” at the Grand Opera House, 
New York, is gorgeous. 

Tue Jubilee Singers (colored) were at the 
Tremont, Boston, last week. 


‘Lirrie Ew’ty,” after a repose of two years, 
has been revived at the Globe. 


“Tue Brack Crook,” at the Boston The- 
atre, is creating quite a furore 


Ore But does not appear as often as the 
public wish. He was last in Milwaukie. 


Mrs. Conway has brought out “ Fernande ” 
at the Brooklyn Theatre, with success. 


Tue Drury Lane, London, has a man who 
imitates wonderfully the notes of every bird. 


Miss AnnA MeHLIG continues her piano- 
forte matinée recitals at Steinway Hall, tv increasing 
audiences. 

“Humpty Dumpty” has thrown bricks 
enough in the Olympic to build the new Post Office, 
and is still at it. 


JoacuiM. the eminent violinist, is at present 
in St. aemag and resides in the palace of the 
Grand Duchess Helene. 


By the last change at Booth’s, Mr. Edwin 
Booth acted as Mare Antony ; Mr. Creswick, Cassius ; 
and Mr, Bangs, Brutus. 


“Magenouia,” a Southern drama, was thie 
attraction at the Boston Museum last week. It is 
twelve years since it was played. 


GiILMoRE now wants to fire a cannon in Lon- 
don by means of the cable, while his big band plays 
“God Save the Queen” in Boston, 


Mrs. 2ouN Woop has drawn about her a 
large circle of friends since she appeared at Njblo’s. 
Pocahontas was the happy go-between. 


ADELAIDE Putuuips, and Mr. Bent, solo 
cornet of the are Artillery Band, London, appeared 
at the Twelfth Philharmonic rehearsal, Brooklyn. 


As tHe Nilsson season of opera draws 
near its close, the demand for seats increases. The 
interest in her singing was as enthusiastic last week 
as when she first arrived. 


Tue kaleidoscope that governs the stage 
at Wood’s Museum has been given another turn, and 
now “The Workingmen of New York” is to bec 


| mended to the friends of Temperan« 
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ENGLAND.—THB INIERNATIONAL FOOT-BALL MATCH AT EKENNINGTON OVAL 
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ALGERIA.—ENTRY OF THE EXPLORING COLUMN OF LAMMERZ INTO GHARDAIA, JANUARY 247n. FBANCK.—THE CAR OF M. DUPUY DE LOME'’S NAVIGABLE BALLOON. 
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THAT'S 


—" You slop them Jellows posting we in that way, or Ill kick ait your Jiri nds our of offi é. 


“T do not like his acceptance of mur ificent presents | 























From men distinguishel only for their wealth, and thin 
appointing those same men to office. 
/ | 

“I do not lke his shameful and shameless nepotism. 

“TIT do not like his apparently intimate and continuous associ- 
ation with stock-jobbers. 

“I do not like his project for the purchase of Sano Domingo. 

“TIT do not like his ostracism of such men as Sumner, Hoar 
and Cox, and the su'stitution. as his confidential advisers. of men 
in whose ability and purity the public has far less confidence. | | 

‘I do not like his professions in favor of Civil Service Re- 
Jorm, contrasted with the fact that he has made the places of the 
only members of his Cabinet who seemed to be heartily in fuvor of 
such reform too hot for them. 

“T do not like the revelations recently made, through the medium 
of a reluctant committee, as to the charact-r of the administration 
of the New York Custom House. 

“T do not like his fulsome endorsement of the lite chicf of that 
Custom House. 

“T do not like the apparent effor! and disposition toward the 
assumption by the General Government of powers and functions 
properly appertaininy to the States.” | 

i } 
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NEAR THE CLOSE. 
CLoups to the east and north loom hazily ; 
Quiet as death is the water-! iil 5 
The very stream moves onw ird lazily, 
And the old wheel is dark and still 
Even the breathful breeze is slumbering 
Under the heather and sedge thereoy ; 
Yon lighted trees are mutely numbering 


The moments till the sun must die. 


Heavy of heart, and halting wearily, 
Grimly I look, and look thereon 

* Gone is the day that went so cheerily, 
And the young sweet of morning, gone. 


“Gone are winds that gamboled hardily ; 
There is a drought on the whitened plain ; 

And if the night come on so tardily, 
When will the morning break again?” 





MY GUARDIAN’S SON. 


BY 
FRANK LEE BENEDICT. 


CHAPTER IIl. 


LL that day and the next I remained in 
A bed, not really ill, but too thoroughly ex- 

hausted to make any exertion ; 
forbidden by the physician who had 
called to visit me. 

Mrs. Phelps was very kind, and Ruth Byerson 
scarcely left me, so that I was as comfortable 
as possible ; and Teresa found leisure somewhat 
to recover her wits, which had never been of 
the least use since the shipwreck. 

‘““My son reproaches himself very bitterly,” 
Mrs. Phelps said, the first thing when he came 
in that morning. ‘* We are both so sorry !” 

‘It was an owl?” I asked, quickly. ‘* Really 
an owl?” 

She gave me a searching look, and said: 

*“*Yes, of course. 
creatures when you come down-stairs. 
the fright wil) not unsettle you.” 

“Oh, no, no!” 

“T have not told Ruth Byerson,” she con- 
tinued, smiling a little ; **she would scold us 
all dreadfully.” 

It hardly seemed in keeping with Mrs. 
Phelps’s character to stand in awe of any de- 
pendent, but of course I made no remark. 


been 


I hope 


The matter ended there ; but when I was down- | 


stairs again, and asked to see the birds, I was 
told that Richard had wrung their necks. 
During these days I spent in bed, I had an 
opportunity to look my life clearly in the face, 
and reflect upon the sad events of the past 
months, which had forced me so suddenly out 
of the light-hearted calm of my girlhood. 
Sorrow for my guardian brought with it a 
sacred peace ; I knew that he was at rest, and 


I would not have called him back to the | 
troubles of this life—but in the later grief that | 


consumed me there was no such soothing 
thought which could ease its bitter pain. 

Mrs. Phelps and Ruth Byerson brought me 
frequent messages from Mr. Richard, as he was 
calledinthehouse. Hesentiovely little bouquets 
of hothouse flowers, and better yet, bunches of 
such late Autumn blossoms as were still to be 
found in the woods, Michaelmas daisies, wild 
asters, harebells, and all the lovely flowers 
which I had not seen for years, and which pos- 
sessed a greater charm than even their beauty 
could give, from their associations with my 
childhood. 

I said Mrs. Phelps spent a great deal of time 
with me, and was very kind, but when the days 
passed and I was able to leave my chamber, I 
did not feel one particle more acquainted with 
her than when I met her stately reception on 
entering the house. 

She talked with me about myself, my life 
abroad, and without absolutely asking questions, 
led me on to speak a great deal of dear Allan 
Ramsay, and where he was concerned she 
seemed to listen with an interest less forced 
than she gave to most subjects. 

Still, I could not feel that I had advanced one 
step toward really knowing her, and I began to 
wonder what secrets that haughty face had 
closed over. ’ 

I find it difficult to describe the peculiarity 
which so struck me in her manner; it was, 
that, in spite of all her courtesy, her attempt at 
interest, I would find, in the midst of a conver- 
sation which she had herself invited, that her 
eyes were wandering, her thoughts gone, and I 
knew that the words which fell from her lips 
were only mechanical, and that her mind was 
miles away from me and our subject. 

I had not forgotten, I could not forget, the 
fearful sound which had roused me from slum- 
ber on the first nigh: of my arrival, and in 
spite of every explanation, [ could not help 
associating that cry with the mystery of which 
Mrs. Phelps had spoken, and which she took it 
for granted that I understood. 

There was no person with whom I could talk 
concerning the matter except Ruth Byerson, 
and I determined to ask her outright as to the 
trouble which had darkened that house, as soon 
as I could feel certain that she was to be 
trusted. 

Sbe was growing an old woman, but brisk 
and energetic as a girl of twenty, and I could 


see that she loved me already for my mother’s 


sake, whose favorite servant she had been from 
childhood, 
So the days slipped quietly by in the seclusion 


of that luxurious chamber, but they were 
dreary and restless enough to me, with that 
The inaction was 
agony to my mind, and I insisted upon leaving 


weight preying at my heart. 


my bed at the earliest opportunity. 

I had as yet hardly had time to take in the 
extent of suffering I had brought upon myself 
by my love for that man whom I had met, and 
from whom I had been parted so strangely. As 


indeed, | 


You shall see the ugly | 





yet, I could oniy feel terribly anxious and 
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restless, repeating to myself constantly his Ruth, 
broke me down! 


| promise that we should meet again, and finding 

a sort of comfort in that hope ; the dull sinking 
into hopelessness, the apathy of pain, which 
| deprives the soul of all strength, had not yet 
come, 
| During my illness, I had ordered mourning 

for dear Guardian Allan, and when I went down- 
stairs for the first time, Teresa dressed me in 

those sorrowful habiliments. There was a 
species of consolation in paying that outward 
tribute to his memory. 

I shall never forget how Richard Phelps ap- 
peared on that first evening I went down-stairs, 
| after those days of seclusion. I think no human 
being could have resisted the absolute fascina- 
| tion of his manner. 
| He devoted all his energies to pleasing me, 
|and I was thoroughly charmed with him. I 
began to wonder at myself for having disliked 
his face, now that I saw it in all its charm ; his 
voice was singularly musical, and his conversa- 
| tion as full of brilliancy and interest as the 
studied books of a man of genius. 
| He had traveled a great deal, every taste 
| was thoroughly cultivated, and all tended to 
| increase that strange power of fascination 
| which was natural to him, though he appeared 
| perfectly unconscious of its possession. 

He made me talk as I seldom did, except to 
'those whom I knew well, impulsively and 
freely, drawing out my real feelings and 
thoughts, and making me give rein to all the 
| world ef poetry and fancy which fill the mind 
| of an imaginative girl. 

Mrs. Phelps took but little part in our con- 
| versation, though once or twice when I hap- 
| pened to glance at her I saw her eyes fixed on 
my face with an expression which puzzled me. 
| It was one of those looks which brought me 
| back to myself; we had been speaking of some 

book, and his remarks had drawn from me a 
passionate expression of feeling. It seemed to 
me that I read in Mrs Phelps’s face a sort of 
| pity for my girlish enthusiasm. It chilled me at 
| once, and I endeavored to change the conver- 
| sation into more ordinary channels. 

“Tell me something about your neighbor- 
hood, Mr. Phelps,” I said. ‘* Have you much 
society ?” 

** Are you fond of it ?” he asked, quickly. 

**That depends ; but at present I like quiet 
| best,” and I know my eyes wandered toward 
my mourning-dress, 

* You will not be burdened with it here,” he 
said. ‘There are a good many country-seats 
about us, but the owners never spend their 
Winters here; so till the Summer comes you 
will have to be content with a few calls from 
a half-dozen prim families, and such entertain- 
ment as my mother and I can afford you.” 

“That I shall like,’ I answered. ‘ Do not 
forget you are to ride on horseback with me 
and show me those beautiful woods I can see 
from my window.” 

** My time is completely at your service,” he 
said ; ** I have to confess to being a sad idler.” 

‘*That is a sorry confession,” I answered, 

“Ah, you speak from a woman’s restless 
enthusiasm !” 

‘*Which you consider a weakness ?” 

‘*Do not wrong me by thinking so.” 

He sighed heavily. I felt that I had unwit- 
tingly caused him annoyance, and said no more. 
I was wandering so completely in the dark, that 
I had to be very careful lest I might hit against 
something which should give them both pain, 
and that would have been a thankless return 
for all their courtesy. 

The next day Ruth Byerson was in my room, 
for she had taken upon herself numberless 
services, from which my indolent, ‘stupid Teresa 
was glad to be relieved, and she talked to me a 
long time about my mother, giving me minute 
details of her girlhood, which, of course, I 
never could have learned from Allan Ramsay. 

“IT was always sure Mr. Allan loved Miss 
Eleanor,” pursued Ruth. “I know her mar- 
riage Was a great blow to him, and I think it 
was what made him live an old bachelor.” 

It made me even more tender of the memory 
of my lost guardian to think that her suppo- 
sition was true, and I could look back and 
recall a thousand trivial words and actions on 
his part which corroborated the old woman’s 
idea, 

** But Mrs, Phelps,” said Ruth—*‘ she was Ade- 
laide Graham then—loved Allan Ramsay. She 
used to be a good deal at the house, for she 
and Miss Eleanor were great friends, and I 
wasn’t blind—yes, she loved him. But his heart 
was set elsewhere, so she married Mr. Phelps 
soon after Lleanor married. Then came a year 
of quiet. I was married, too, and living in my 
own house. Then you were born, and your 
poor mother died, and your father only lived 
six months after. I think Allan Ramsay was 
happier for having you to take care of—it was 
good for him.” 

‘* He was all the world to me, Aunt Ruth,” I 
said ; “you cannot know what I Jost in losing 
him.” 

“Yes, I do, dear. He was a noble man; 
good and kind—always a pleasant word for 
everybody.” 

** And you think Mrs. Phelps cared for him ?” 

“Just sure of it! But she always was a 
proud one—haughty and se-ret; an 1 she grows 
more 80 every year.” 

** This later trouble has had much to do with 
that,” I said. 

‘No wonder,” returned Ruth, with a shud- 
der. ‘The only marvel to me is that we are 
any of us alive.” 

* You know all about it—you-——” 

‘Why, child, as it the whole county didn’t 
know! How could there be any secret about 
such a black horror! ‘Tisn’t their disgrace, 
but she feels it. Oh, I know the pride of the 
woman! She never loved her brother-in-law, 
she hated Roland, and I believe in my soul she 
was glad to have them both out of the way. 
But the disgrace to her family was mighty hard 
to bear.” 

“Tell me,” I pleaded ; ‘* tell me all about it.” 














“Little 1 cared for the disgrace,” coutinued | 


called him so to the Lst! 


no: I never did believe it, I never will! 
There is a black secret somewhere, and itll 
never be made clear in this world. But Pl 
believe in my boy, I will, I will !” 

Her voice had risen to a shrill cry, her face 
was working with agitation, and her breast 
heaved with those dry sobs which make the 
grief of elderly people so much more painful 
than the burning tears that are a relief to the 
afflictions of the young. 

**What secret, Ruth ?” I demanded. ‘ Who 
was the boy you are talking of ?—what is this 
mystery ?” 

She looked at me in utter astonishment. 

‘*Why, child. you know enough of the story to 
understand! What’s the good of the black de- 
tails—it just tears my old heart to go over them 
even in my thoughts.” 

‘* But I know nothing—not a word—only that 
some great trouble has hung over this family 
for years va 

‘““Didn’t your guardian’ever tell you?” she 
interrupted. 

‘‘ He never allowed any dark tidings to come 
near me; I can remember, about three years, 
ago his trouble at news from America—I knew 
it was associated with my other guardian. 
When he was dying he taiked a great deal, 
but he was so weak then, I could not under- 
stand. I have thought since he did not want 
me to come here.” 

‘“ No wonder !” returned Ruth ; “‘ no wonder!” 

“Tell me what it is, Ruth. Mrs, Phelps 
spoke asif lu: { knowthe story. I ought to 
know, if I am to stay here.” 

“To think,” said Ruth, “fof your coming 
into this house and never hearing a word of it 
all !” 

** What was it, Ruth—loss of money—a crime 

what ?” 

‘Crime, child! It was murder !” 

I sank back in my chair completely over- 
powered with astonishment and horror; but 
before Ruth Ryerson :ould add another word, 
there came a knock at the door. It was a mes- 
sage from Richard Phelps. 

The carriage was ready, and he wished me 
to go out and drive, as I had promised that 
morning. 








CHAPTER IV. 


CANNOT give you a better proof of the fas- 

cination that man possessed than by telling 
you, though I started on that drive over- 
whelmed by those last words Ruth Byerson 
had spoken, filled with horror and astonish- 
ment, I forgot everything in the strange spell 
of his conversation, and yielded myself wholly 
to the pleasure of the moment. 

It was a lovely day ; the sky wore that golden 
haze peculiar to our climate at that season 
of the year, and the gorgeousness of the 
foliage, already brightened under the first 
frosts, charmed my eye after my long absence 
in Europe, where the Autumn is such a faded, 
dreary mockery of the brightness which settles 
upon our clime. 

I could not have found a companion more 
capable of entering into my enjoyment of the 
scene ; he was exerting all his powers to please 
and interest me, and he succeeded. 

When we returned home, Mrs. Phelps met 
us in the hall, and as I was still considered a 
sort of invalid, she insisted upon my going up 
to my room and lying down for a while. I did 
not hesitate long, for while we stood there, a 
couple of elderly men waiked up the avenue, 
and Richard exclaimed against the infliction of 
a visit from the two most tiresome neighbors 
they had, and I escaped at once, feeling in no 
mood to see callers of any sort. 

I found Teresa in my dressing-room, making 
a pretense of work—that is, she held some 
sewing in her hands, over which she was nod- 
ding in the most comfortable manner, 

The moment I was free, I remembered all 
that Ruth Byerson had said ; I determined to 
know the whole story at once, and I sent 
Teresa down-stairs to tell her I desired her to 
come up. 

It was not long before the good creature 
made ber appearance, in her neat afternoon 
array and her knitting in her hand. 

“It’s my idle time,” said she ; ‘‘ I’m dreadful 
glad you sent for me.” 

“T want to hear that story!” I exclaimed, 
hurriedly ; “ sit down and tell me the whole.” 
The old woman’s face grew troubled again. 

“Til tell you,” she replied, after a little si- 
lence ; *‘ you must know it, and it’s no secret— 
more’s the pity.” 

I made her sit down in an easy-chair, and I 
crouched on a@ stool at her feet, nervous and 
eager. 

* You don’t know anything about it ?” said 
Ruth. ‘Then I must go back to the beginning, 
years back.” 

** Yes, tell it all to me, Ruth ; every word.” 

This was the oid housekeeper’s story ; I shall 
give it connectedly, though it was often inter- 
rupted in the telling by my horrified questions 
and her own trouble—but this it was: 

‘* About the time your mother was married, 
Adelaide Graham became the wife of Norman 
Phelps. They came here to live, for he was 
veryrichthen. I didn’t know much about them 
till after your mother died ; then I was left a 
widow, and childless, too; and Mrs, Phelps 
wrote to me, telling me she wanted me to come 
and be her housekeeper. 

‘* Well, I came here; her boy Richard was 
three years old then. I told you she never had 
loved her husband, and she had led a gay, ex- 
travagant life during those years, Mr. Phelps 
was no business man ; he met with great losses, 
and those and her reproaches broke his ueart. 

** He died about a year after I came, and there 
she was with her boy, and the fortune for which 
she had married, quite gone. I don’t know 
what she would have done, but the Lord raised 
her up a friend. Mr. Phelps had a brother who 
was unmarried, and # very rich man. There 
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not heeding my words ; ** it was the grief {had been some trouble between them which 
Poor Master Harry—I always | 
And Roland—the | 
baby I had nursed, the boy I had loved! No, | 


separated them, but when he heard that Nor- 
man was ruined and dying, he came out here 
at once, 

‘He was a splendid man ; they say he wasn’t 
good, but he was always good to me. Well, he 
told his brother he would always take care of 
his wife and child ; and he kept his word. 

‘**When Mr. Phelps died, Mr. Harry settled 
down here, and made it his home. He had # 
sister who had married against the wishes of 
the family, and they cast her off; but about 
that time she died, too, a poor widow, and she 
sent for Mr. Harry on her deathbed. 

‘She had one child, about a year old then. 
Mr. Harry promised to take care of it, and 
when he came back, he brought the boy with 
him—that was Roland Weston. 

“T do think, even while he was an innocent 
little baby, Mrs. Phelps hated the child ; she was 
afraid he might stand in her son’s light, and get 
a share of Mr. Harry’s property. I don’t think 
even his uncle loved the poor little fellow ; he 
never could forget who his father was, and he 
had hated him dreadfully—and they could hate, 
that family. 

“Well, the boy was given to me to take en- 
tire charge of. Mrs. Phelps never even made 
a pretense of being interested in him, and I 
made just any arrangements I chose. I gota 
nurse for him, and I had him always near me, 
and before long I loved him almost as well as I 
did the babies I had lost. 

“There isn’t anything to tell you about all 
those years. Mrs. Phelps never seemed to care 
much about society again—all her life was just 
bound up in her son. Mr. Harry called this 
place home; he kept it up in fine style, and he 
went, back and forth just as he pleased, some- 
times staying a whole Winter in the city, and, 
they said, leading a very gay life. 

‘* We all knew he never would marry; he 
had been engaged when he was quite young to 
a beautiful girl; they quarreled, and she poi- 
soned herself. I don’t believe he ever got 
over that blow ; if he was reckless and dissi- 
pated, it was remorse made him so. 

‘*But we knew very little about that; he 
was all that was good and kind when he 
was here, and he treated Mrs. Phelps like a 
queen, letting her rule everything. From the 
first, he always said he should leave his for- 
tune to Richard, and he seemed to idolize him 
almost as much as his mother did ; and between 
them, my poor Roland would have been neg- 
lected enough if I had not been by to care 
for him. 

‘There was always the same difference 
made between the two boys. When they grew 
older, Richard was sent to expensive schools 
and brought up like the heir to a great fortune, 
and Roland had to study hard for al! he learned. 
But he was very quick at his books, and though 
I don’t know much about such things, I know 
he was often able to give Richard assistance in 
his studies, and that made Richard hate him all 
the more. 

*“* How he did hate that boy! and he perse- 
cuted him all he dared, but I always stood 
between them, and he knew very well if I com- 
plained to his uncle he would get into trouble, 
for Mr. Harry wouldn’t have allowed any 
unkindness. 

‘* So Roland grew up here ; he was a strange 
nature, and I never knew how clearly he saw 
he wasn’t loved, or how much he felt it all, till 
he was sixteen years old. It came about from 
a quarrel he had with Richard, and he flamed 
up in a temper that was as mad as his cousin’s. 
He was going to leave the house, but his uncle 
stopped that, Richard was scolded for the first 
time in his life, and Mr. Harry made Roland 
promise that he would not go away. 

“Tt was only to me Roland talked, and I 
found how sore he felt at not being loved or 
considered, and I know it was only the solemn 
promise he had made his uncle which influenced 
him to stay. He inherited from his mother a 
little property that brought in a thousand a 
year, so he did not have such a feeling of de- 
pendence as to make his position unendurable ; 
but he had a nature that wanted affection and 
tenderness, and he never got them except from 
his poor old Ruth. 

“That’s the way things went on. I want to 
show you the difference between the two boys, 
if I can in my poor language. They were both 
hot-headed and passionate, but Roland was 
generous as the day, and his nature was sweet 
and open; but the other was overbearing, and 
he never forgave—just like his moter. 

‘“* When Roland was twenty, he had chosen a 
profession, and was only here occasionally ; but 
Richard was living like a prince, and I am sure 
he spent a great deal of money in the city, and 
there was trouble between him and his uncle a 
good many times. 

“The last year cume; Mrs. Phelps took a 
distant relative of ber own to live with her, 
Mabel Dunning, a pretty girl but very flighty ; 
I never took to her much, or could make much 
out of her myself. 

‘*T did not see a great deal of what went on. 
I took no interest in their affairs except when 
Roland came home on his visits. 

‘During that year I know there was, a good 
many times, trouble between Mr. Harry and 
Richard about money matters, and the way 
Richard went on in New York. I could see 
those quarrels made Mrs. Phelps dreadfully un- 
easy, but what she said or did never came to my 
ears. 

“Tt seemed to me that Mr. Harry took more 
to Roland, and I didn’t wonder, nor would any- 
body who saw the difference between the two 
cousins. I know that Richard was dreadfully 
dissipated, I know that now—but that’s nothing 
to do with my story. 

“T began to think that perhaps as he grew 
old Mr. Harry might change yet, and divide his 
fortune fairly and honestly, and I could see 
that Mrs, Phelps was afraid or it too, and every 
time Roland came to stay at the house and was 
more affectionately treated by his uncle, she 
hated him worse and worse. 

“All this while Richard was carrying on a 
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great flirtation with Mabel Dunning. I thought 
she loved him, but I can’t pretend to tell any- 
thing about those last months. Even what I 
saw with my own eyes and heard with my own 
ears seems no testimony, for after it was all 
over, then Richard had letters written from her 
to Roland—but we'll wait till I come to that. 

‘Roland came on another visit; his uncle 
was very glad to see him. I never saw him 80 
affectionate and kind to the boy. Mrs. Phelps 
and Richard were away, and did not get back 
until he had been there three days, and during 
all that time Mr. Harry petted and made much 
of iny darling in a way that did my heart good. 
But they came back, and before the week was 
out, there was a change indeed. 

‘*] heard a dreadful disturbance one day in 
the library, and all their voices loud and angry 
against my boy. In I went, without leave or 
license, for I was determined to know what 
was wrong with him. 

‘There he stood, pale as a ghost, looking so 
proud, and never even speaking a word ; and his 
uncle was saying such dreadful things to him ; 
und the other two—God forgive me, but if I 
ever saw triumph in people's faces, it was in 
theirs then ! 

‘* My boy was accused of having stolen money 


from his uncle, and forged a check! I went 
quite insane when I heard it all; but he 
wouldn’t deny it, wouldn’t say a word. I first 


cried out: 

‘***Oh, Roland, deny it—say you didn’t do it!’ 

***He can’t,’ says Mr. Harry ; ‘ he dare not !’ 

‘* Roland turned on him such a face of mad 
pride—the obstinacy of the blood was up, and 
they had said such dreadful things to him. 

‘“**] will say nothing. more,’ said he; ‘do 
what you like—prosecute your sister’s son— 
your unkindness helped to kill her; follow up 
your hatred and visit it upon her son ! 

‘Then Mr. Harry answered. There were 
more hard words, and Roland dashed out of 
the room. I ran after him into the hall, calling 
him, begging him to come back, but he paid no 
atlention—he was gone, in his passion and his 
pride. 

‘There was only a month after that before 
the dreadful end came. I can’t tell you much 
What went on, for I was nearly crazy about my 
boy. They may say what they like, but I do 
know there was trouble several times between 
Richard and his uncle, and during the last 
week, Mabel Dunning went about like a creature 
that was losing her wits, but it’s all confused 
and queer to me. 

** Now I’m coming to the end—that dreadful, 
dreadful night which never will seem real to 
me ; after all the trouble and the time that has 
passed, that night seems just like a horrid 
nightmare when I look back at it. 

“It was the 28th of July—I shall never 
forget the date, for it was my boy’s birthday— 
his twenty-second birthday. I hadn’t seen or 
heard trom him during the month he had been 
gone, and when that day came, it seemed to 
me my old heart would break with anxiety and 
pain. 

‘* Toward evening I gave up work, and just 
went to bed, worn out with my trouble and a 
dreadful nervous headache. I tossed about for 
several hours, and at last I got to sleep—you 
know how sound a person sleeps after such 
exhaustion, and I was dreedfully upset. 

‘“*T was wakened by knocks at my door and 
awful shrieks. At first I thought I was dream- 
ing, and sat up in bed, allofatremble. But, oh, 
it wasn’t a dream—lI heard the rapping again, 
und voices calling, ‘Get up, get up! Mr. 
Roland has murdered the master !’ 

**T can’t tell you how I got out of bed, but 
there I was in the hall, following the other 
servants as they ran toward one of the front 
rooms. I looked in; I saw Roland standing 
there, held fast by two of the men. Mrs. Phelps 
was sitting half-dressed in a chair, with her 
face covered with her hands. 

“At that moment there was a noise in the 
hall. I looked back. Richard was coming in 
at the back door, and four men followed him, 
carrying a board on which was stretched the 
master, quite dead. 

** I gave one scream, and for the first time in 
my life I fainted away. It was a great while 
before they brought me to; sometimes I’ve 
wished they’d let me die in that fit, and had it 
all over! 

‘“* When I came to myself the officers were in 
the house, and they carried Roland away, not 
giving me even time to speak to him.” 

(To be continued.) 








HENRY CLAY. 
BY 
LYDIA DICKINSON COURTNEY. 


]HEN I was a very little girl—indeed, 
W dating even from my earliest remem- 
brance—I was a politician; an uncom- 
promising one—a violent partisan, I possessed 
no magnanimity, no generosity regarding those 
who were opposed to the party of which I 
considered myself a member in full standing. 

That they were on the opposite side was sufli- 
cient cause for me to judge them as unworthy 
of any great attributes; in fact, that there 
was « fearful want of moral balance and 
correct principle in the misguided individuals 
who belonged to the benighted faction. Of 
course I entertained the most implicit confi- 
dence in the political views of my father. 
There was no appeal from them. 

There was no other side to any questions 
upon which he was convinced. Any person 
who was not his colleague, who did not adhere 
religiously to the principles he espoused, fell 
under my ban. 

Often he expostulated with me, and with 
mild rebuke endeavored to impart a more 
gentle creed to his unconservative child, and 
although 1 may have been less demonstrative 
orally, am very much afraid that my mental 
proclivities rewained unchanged. 


| 











FRANK LESLIE’S 


In those days there were but two parties, 
and people arrayed themselves on one side or 
the other. 

There were no halting-places, no convenient 
fences from which to reconnoitre and calculate 
which particular wing or branch circumstances 
might render good policy to adopt. A more 
absorbing, more concentrated state of party 
feeling existed then. 

A thousand influences that now affect 
agitate political affairs in every circle were 
slumbering—to be awakened in after years by 
the shameful corruptions which personal] greed, 
giving and taking of bribes, dishonest strife for 
place and power, for control of patronage, 
sordid prostitution of officials aud inordinate 
love of office, have inaugurated in these later 
years, 

It was then a high honor to nominate and 
elect a candidate to some position of responsi- 
bility and trust. 

How the times have degenerated in 
respect ! 

Then, when men “followed their leaders,” 
intelligence and patriotism were in a great 
degree the motives which influenced their 
choice. P 

Can we say so at the present day? | 

Henry Clay occupied a large share of the 
public attention during my early childhood. 

Every man, woman or child was for or | 
against him. 

I enrolled myself in the latter class. My | 
greatest delight was to sing on all occasions 
possible such matches of the campaign songs 
as I could remember, from constantly hearing 
them about me, ridiculing and setting forth in | 
the most uncharitable manner all the poiuts of | 
attack which could be suggested against an un- 
fortun:te candidate, either real or fabricated. 
That 1 should, could or would ever become 
truly attached to Henry Cluy was an idea I 
never dreamed of, and had any one hinted at 
such a thing as being among the possibilities, 
in the changes and chances of this life, I 
would have rejected the thought as far be- | 
yond al! human mutations. Nevertheless, it 
was to be. | 

One evening, as my little sister and myself | 
were amusing ourselves with some play, our | 
father entered the room with a stranger. 

“Children,” said he, ‘‘come and see Mr. 
Clay.” 

I should have mentioned that I had often 
resolved, in case of ever meeting witn this 
great paragon of perfection (to thousands of 
people), I would be quite coo]. and let him be- 
come aware that at least one being there was 
who would not immediately yield to the charm- 
ing manners and peculiar fascination he was 
celebrated as exercising over all who made his 
acquaintance. 

But in one moment my prejudices were all 
gone! 

Vanished like a snowflake falling on a drop 
of dew! The magnetic influence was estab- | 
lished at once. 

I was conquered completely. 

How suddenly my heart had changed toward | 
the man upon whose devoted head I had | 
hurled all my tiny arrows of scorn and oppro- 
brium ! 

How beautiful he spoke to us! 

How winning his smile, as he smoothed our 
heads, saying : 

‘¢*T am sure the children and myself will be 
close friends.” 

His conversation, in words and style, was 
perfectly calculated to please and interest our 
young minds. 

I felt like a guilty wretch; all the candor 
and frankness of my nature rebelled against 
sailing under false colors. 

I resolved to confess my sins, and to start ab- 
solved on my newly-formed friendship. I 
would render myself more worthy of so kinda 
greeting—more deserving of confidence. 

‘““ Mr, Clay,” said I, boldly, **I have been a 
very naughty girl. I have sung wicked songs 
about you ; but I will never, never do so again, 
if you will forgive me.” 

* Indeed!” he answered. 
believe that.” 

‘¢ Yes, sir,” I continued, concluding to make 
a clean breast of it, ‘and I taught them to my 
little sister.” 

She hung her head, but his pleasant smile 
soon restored her composure. 

“Let me hear something you sang about 
me, will you not?” he asked. 

With flaming cheeks I repeated this verse : 


and 


this 











‘“T can hardly 


“Oh! old Cooney Clay, 
Oh! old Cooney Clay, 
You never can be President, 
For so the people say. 
Go home’s the song, where you belong,” 
And there for ever stay.” 


He laughed heartily, and seemed to enjoy 
the seriousness with which we regarded our 
offenses. | 

He immediately granted absolution, 
sealed the pardon with a kiss. 


and 


| looked very pale and ill, 





From this day our companionship increased, 

Mr. Clay resided at the same hotel with our 
family (in Washington). 

He joined our group at the table. 

I sat next him, and was the especial object | 
if his care. His own servant attended him at | 
meals, and was instructed to wait upon me 
most carefully. | 

He was a very black, tall man, reserved and | 
dignified. His eye was constantly upon his 
master, whose slightest wish he seemed to an- 
ticipate. At dinner, Mr. Clay drank sparingly | 
of sherry, which he-had brought with him to 
the hotel. Every day he poured himself the 
barmless quantity into my small glass which I 
must sip, while be partoox of his own not very | 
generous allowance. 

His rooms were on the same floor with our 
own, and we children had the entrée at all 
times we chose. 


| 
He never locked his doors, and frequently | 


came in his parlor to find us in full possession. 





with him, he would not allow us to be dis- 
turbed. If we rose to leave, he would request 
us to proceed with our games, or whatever our 
occupation might be. 

Often, when we were enjoying a quiet chat 
with him, and visitors came in—the prominent, 

he influential and most distinguished repre- 
sentative men of the time—he would insist on 
our remaining. Whether business or courtesy 
prompted the calis, it made no difference—we 
were invited to stay. 

When grave consultations and weighty topics 

of state were there discussed, how often I have 
sat on the rug in front of the clear open fire 
which bis servant was very careful] to see was 
kept in order), and formed pictures, 
strange, grotesque and ever-changing, in the 
glowing coals! 

How vividly I remember the cheerful little 
parlor, and the genial hospitality dispensed so 
gracefully there ! 

Many times when he came in, fatigued from 
his duties in the Senate, he would be delighted 
to have us brush his hair, which seemed to give 
him true comfort and rest. Once he allowed 
me to cut a little from his thin locks, already 
suffering from many such depredations. 

His sociability and good-nature were 
bounded. 

I never but once saw him change his manner 
or mood; and that was when, with deep de- 
jection, he told my mother of the bereavetnents 


y 
good 


ub- 


he had sustained in the loss of * six lovely and | 


beloved daughters.” 

The last time I met Mr. Clay was in New 
Orleans, whither I had accompanied my mother 
on a visit. 

Mr. Clay came from Washington to spend 
some weeks with his friend, Dr. Mercer. He 


| was then to proceed up the Mississippi to his 


‘old Kentucky home.” He apprised us of his 
arrival by sending his servant to ask if I would 
not come and see him, as his health would not 
enable him to call on us. 

I at once obeyed the summons, and found 
him in a very feeble condition. Many visitors 
were strictly forbidden, but he gave directions 
that I was always to be admitted. Every 
morning for severai days I went to see him, 
His smile of welcome as he looked around from 
the easy reclining-chair, where he passed most 
of the time, to ascertain who was coming in 
the room, is as fresh in my mind as though it 
had but yesterday beamed on me with its inef- 
fable sweetness! As though but yesterday I 
had received an affectionate glance of recog- 
nition from the kindly eyes, which lit up his 
patient face with a lovely expression in re- 
sponse to my ** good-morning.” 

Finally, the day came when I must say 
“ good-by,” and it proved a final one. 

When I presented myself at the door, his 
body-servant, who had so long known me, met 
me, and said: 

** Missie, master is very weak to-day. Orders 
are that he must be denied to all company; 


| but he wishes to see you.” 


The recollection of that last visit is one that 
I ever regard with mingled pleasure and pain. 
He was reclining on the invalid-chair, and 
By his side sat his 
youngest son. When I told himI had come 
pour prendre congé, he manifested much regret, 
saying he feared he would never see me 
again. 

In the with a voice 
emotion, he 


darkened chamber, 
tremulous with weakness and 
conversed with me, and gave me the most 
beautiful and excellent advice that ever fell 
upon the ears of youth. He spoke of the 
untried future—that dim, uncertain future to 
which we all trust so much—which lay before 
my young life, were it spared to encounter con- 
tact with the world and the exchange from 
merry girlhood to the more sober and solid 
realities, cares and duties which I must as- 
sume, 

How eloquently he alluded to the virtues of 
sincerity and truth! In what beautiful colors 
he painted these ornaments of character—the 
purest, the brightest that illumine heart and 
soul ! 

No parent impressed with the most earnest 
wishes and heartfelt prayers for the well-being 
of a dear child could have rendered into more 
touching and lovely language those admoni- 
tions, those hopes that freighted that solemn 
farewell. They have never lost a place in my 
memory. 

As I iook back, I can hardly realize the tide 
of years which have flowed along, bearing with 
them hope, joy, love and sorrow, since that 
memorable day. AS many more, and again 
many added, may pass ; events and scenes may 
follow in quick and varied succession ; oblivion 
may overpower, and new occupations engross 
my mind, but the remembrance of that hour 
will remain unimpaired—that hour in which I 


took my last farewell of the great and good | 


Henry Clay. 

The magic of his presence, the power and 
enchantment of his smile, have not been over- 
estimated in their influence. He was almost 
incomparable, 

How many who were his friends and com- 
patriots bere have followed him to the spirit- 
land! Truly, a ‘‘goodly company ” is there ; 
and in that tar-off Eden let us believe he still 
makes happy those who cluster around him. 








THE present season, from January Ist to 
March Ist, has been the dryest one in many 
years. But little more than one-third of the 
usual amount of rain has fallen during these 
two months. The ground has been frozen, and 
all the rain that has fallen has passed off di- 
rectly into the streams. None of it nas soaked 


}into the ground to supply the springs, which 
We are informed that the | 


are now very low. 
entire tlow of the Croton River is now being 
brought into the city, and if the dry weather 
continues much longer, resort will have to be 
had to the storage lakes in Putnam County for 


; Whet.er Le came alone or brought gentlemen | a supply of water for New York. 
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NEWS BREVITIES. 

New York is quite mal-Erie-us. 

Epirors are getting effervescent. 

Towa has only about 50 Indians left. 

Fresu toads bring $5 a dozen in London. 

New Hampsuire went Republican on the 
12th. 

PeruvIAN railways have “ ladies’ smoking- 
cars.” ? 

CentraL Park had 47 days of skating last 
Winter. 

PortucaL wishes to abolish 
peerage. 

ONE miner in every three die an:.ually in 
England. ‘ 


hereditary 


Battimorr’s new City Hall will cost about 
$2,500,000, ; 

F'ARMERVILLE, Va. 
next June, 

‘1 HE bullion yield of Nevada for 1871 was 
$23,000,000, 


is to have a baby show 


Cuorrs and Sunday-schools are rehearsing 
Easter anthems, 

| A HERD of Cashmere goats has been im- 
ported into Utah. 

THe Knoxville (Tenn.) Masonic temple is 
nearly completed. 

Five magnificent hotels are in process of 
erection in Chicago. 

A NEw cable is to be stretched between 
England and Spain. 

Tue English contributions in aid of Chicago 
amount to $800,000, 

Ir seems that Sickles have been used earlier 
this year than common. 

Havina disposed of faithless aldermen, Chi- 
| cago is trying her police. 


INDIANA constables enforce the game laws 
| by arresting card-players. 

| ‘Tne marriage of the Marquis of Bute is 
fixed for the 16th of April. 

lowa encourages by law 
| 


the planting of 


| fruit and ornamental trees. 

Tue best champagne in the market is said 
to be made out of tomatoes, 
| Russta proposes to conciliate the Poles, and 
| give them Alexis for Viceroy. 

Marne is to hold barkeepers responsible for 
the frolics of their customers. 

Tue West India cable 
French island of Guadeloupe. 

James Fisk, Jr., has already outrivaled the 
cat, in the number of his lives. 

Last month, Westfield, Mass., manufactured 
8,969 dozen of whalebone whips. 

In Omaha city, prisoners work on the streets 
under the supervision of the police. 

THERE are nine cities in Germany and two 
in Italy each with a Lincoln Street. 

THE present will be the longest session of 
the New York Legislature ever held. © 

NEARLY $23,000 has been subscribed at 
Nashville for the industrial exposition. 

Tue Conscience Fund in the Treasury at 
Washington now amounts to $130,000. 

Tne Liberal Republican National Conven- 
tion assembles at Cincinnati, May ist. 

‘The oyster interests at Key West, Fla., are 
assuming quite important proportions, F 

A PHYSICIAN in Sedalia. Miss., recently found 
this order on his slate: ‘‘ Doctor, come to Jesus,”’ 

‘Tne California Republican State Conven- 
tion is to meet in Sacramento, Thursday, April 25th. 

At Fairfield, Conn., carriages are made 
entirely of india-rubber, excepting the axles and 
tires. 

Tue Academy of Fine Arts in France is 
discussing the propriety of admitting womer to its 
body. 

Vocauists and societies, all over New Eng- 
land, are very busy rehearsing music for the great 
jubilee. 

T'ue Wisconsin river lumbermen: are re- 
joicing over three consecutive months of good logging 
weather, 


has reached the 


Tue Lansdown plot at Philadelphia has 
been informally selected as the spot for the Centenary 
buildings. 

Co.Lections are being made among the 
students of the Vienna University in aid of the Arctic 
expedition. 

Axsout $250,000 worth of cigar-stumps are 
annually picked up in the gutters of Paris and re- 
manufactured. 

Tue Emperor William has granted pardons 
to French prisoners still held by the Germans for civil 
and military offenses, 


Tue famous Vatican at Rome consists of 
59 separate buildings, with 14 courtyards, and 12, 
rooms, occupied by 3,000 persons, 

Maxim: “A fellow feeling makes us won- 
| drous kind.” Proof: Tweed and Sweeney fying to 
Gould to administer to his dip-th’-Erie. 

American fishermen are warned from Wash- 
ington not to encroach on Canadian omy 
as the provisions of the treaty are not yet in force, 

Tur Boston Society for the Prevention of 


Cruelty to Animals design to establish an “‘ Animal 
Home” for disabled and strayed or neglected animals. 


A MOVEMENT is on foot for all workmen in 
| France to labor one hour per day extra, and devote 











the proceeds to liberating the territory from ihe 
Germans. 


A Havana letter states that at the banquet 
given by the Captain-General to Alexis, the only toast 
Was that by the Grand Duke, who, rising and bowing 
| to Admiral Lee, gave, ‘‘ The United States for ever.”’ 


THe news of the appointment of General 
Maxwell to be United States prosecuting attorney in 
Utah Territory creates general satisfaction among 
the Gentiles, but has a depressing effect on the 
Mormons. 

Sr WiiiiaM Jenner, M.D., has been Jen- 
nerously rewarded for his attendance on the Prince of 


Wales by investure with the Order of the Bath. It is 
not, however, to be inferred that he has taken te 


| hydropathy. 
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WHAT BECAME OF THOSE GUNS? 


C—.i S—z to UncLe Sau—“ Look on this scene, Would it not be criminal on your part to re-engage this man Grant to manage your affairs 
Jor another term ?” 


“The Arms were delivered to the French Agents after it was discovered that they were purchasing them for France.”—See testimony of Secretary Belknap before the Investigating Committee. 
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DO YOU REMEMBFR? 


Do you remember, darling ? 
The mist from the meadow crept 
Over the level landscape, 
Moonlight and silence slept. 


Do you remember, darling ? 
We stood in the open docr. 
And our shadows fell together. 
Blent on the moonlit floor. 


Do you remember, darling ? 
You gave me a soft brown braid, 
And a rose-bud out of your bosom 
To bear on my heart, you said. 


Do you remember, darling ? 
I’m wearing your keepsakes yet, 

But you seem to have quite forgotten; 
Why cannot I, too, forget ? 


THE SISTER’S SECREI 





AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 


CHAPTER XII.—-(CONTINUED). 

“NOR the first six months of my married life 

} my days were a perpetual honeymoon. 

Major Rivers was all tenderness, ail 
passion. He showered gifts upon me; treated 
me like an empress, acted toward me like a 
slave. He seemed to find an inexhaustible 
pleasure in my society: provoked me by his 
loving badinage into my most characteristic 
moods, to win from me remarks of which he 
declared the quaintness to be soothing to him 
as the notes of a dulcimer. I gloried in his 
praise, and the reciprocal passion urged me 
into never-varying efforts to sustain his love at 
the mark where I had found it. Asa horse- 
woman I succeeded after some trials in acquit- 
ting myself capitally, and became his constant 
companion in long excursions into the adjoin- 
ing country. Our proximity to London was 
convenient for the entertainments of the capital, 
and we frequently visited the operas and the 
theatres. 

But it was as his fireside companion that he 
seemed to find most pleasure in my company. 
I read to him, played to him, opened my heart 
to him in conversation with a childish earnest- 
ness of meaning which delighted him. I found 
him well read in books: a fair linguist: and 
furtively studied that I might be able to help 
on the long talks he loved to indulge in on 
those curiosities of literature which the pencil- 
marked pages in his library showed he had 
studied. I was a splendid listener; and this 
useful accoimplishment was made profitable by 

y having a mind sufficiently well stored to 

omprehend very well ail that he could talk 
about. 

Those natural fears which I had felt at first 
in consequence of the insecurity of my position 
as a wife were dispelled. As my intimacy with 
his character increased, I lost the suspicions 
which the least fancied coolness toward me 
inspired. In my young days I had sometimes 
regretted my want of beauty, imaginiug that 
my plainness would banish me beyond the 
circle of love ; and envied Kate for her eyes, 
her beautiful hair, her lovely mouth and 
her dainty complexion. I had contrasted my 
OWD appearance with the exquisite beauties of 
the ladies in the novels over which I pored; 
and although here and there I had come 
across a plain heroine who had been rewarded 
after three volumes of misery by a happy mar- 
riage, I felt that the exceptional instances of 
fiction were in no wise applicable to life, and 
that I might prepare myself for a career of dull 
uncheckered maidenhood. Now, however, that 
I was the wife of the man I loved, I over and 
over again congratulated myself on my want of 
beauty ; for I knew that a much more durable 
quality than good looks had brought me a 
husband, and that it was the mind and not the 
face upon which the maintenance of his love 
depended. 

Major Rivers had a fine voice—a rich baritone 
—but he could not play. Many an evening, 
when the twilight filled the room with a cool 
mysterious light, he would make me seat my- 
self at the piano, and with his left hand re- 
posing on the back of my neck, accompany with 
his voice the melodies which I would play, 
knowing how he loved them. In the faint 
light, as he sang with his gleaming eyes fixed 
upon the deep sky melting into stars, his face 
took a severity of beauty. He abandoned him- 
self to the music and the poetry of the song he 
sung, and I seemed to feel his hand tremble 
in sympathetic unison with the impassioned 
accents of his rich deep chant. At such 
moments | appeared to lose my personality ; my 
soul abandoned me, to mingle and sing with 
his. I realized the intense mysticism of the 
German fancy, that between two souls the 
union is sometimes so complete that the iden- 
tity of the weaker soul is lost in its absorption 
by the stronger. 

There was one trouble that haunted and 
depressed me, however, in this period of my 
life, which you may easily guess. It was the 
social position I occupied at Newtown. 1 was 
certain that Major Rivers knew several families 
at Newtown, though he rarely mentioned their 
names. But, with the exception of one pre- 
sently to be mentioned, nobody ever called at 
Chester House. At times, when I had been out 
riding with the major, I would observe him 
sometimes lift his hat to a passing carriage, but 
to my question, ** Who was that ”” the invari- 
able answer was, ** Oh, the wife of a city man, 
not worth twopence to know,” or, * A family I 
have met, heaven knows where.” Now, alto- 
gether unsophisticated as I was—as my bucolic 
life at Lorton had left me—I had never seriously 
thought upon, for I had never positively 
guessed, the sort of treatment I must be pre- 
pared lo eet irom sociely alter wy marriage 


|} my depression, 
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with Major Rivers. 
my sister’s husband, I was violating the law ; 
but I did not know that I should be offending 
society. I had to learn that. 

The discovery wounded me to the quick. It 
did not make me regret my murriage, but it 
made me despise my judgment for not having 
foreseen the situation. 

But if my humiliated pride filled me with bit- 
| terne ss, I was also terrified and dejected by the 
fear that this banning of myself by society 
might come to influence my husband's senti- 

|ments toward me, I had enough sagacity to 

guess how vast!y married life was controlled 
by society ; how generally the violation of de- 
corum by a woman was recriminated upon her 
| by the man for whom she had sacrificed her 
|mname and purity. An early passion may 
willfully ignore restraint ; but a matured love 
will in the end take its tone from decorum, 

Studiously as I labored to conceal my dis- 
covery from the major, his keen eye detected 
and his sagacity divined the 
cause. After I had been playipg to him one 
evening, I left the piano and walked toward the 
window, full of meditation. He came and 
stood beside me. 

“What is there in this prospect,” he said, 
pointing toward the garden, ** which makes 
my little one so sad ?” 

*T am not sad.” 

“Yes, you are. A troublesome thought has 
crept into your mind. Tell me this mental 
disease, that I may minister to it.” 

“It is nothing, indeed,” I said, 
avert a painful discussion. 

‘*Nonsense. There is always a cause fora 
dimmed eve and a palecheek. But she’s going 
to be subborn, like she was when I wanted her 

to marry me.” 

He bent his head in the attitude of listening. 
But I did not speak. 

**Magyie, you are a little fool to allow the 
opinions of others to distress you. If you are 
satisfied with yourself, it is enough.” 

**T see you have guessed the secret of my 
depression. I might indignantly repudiate 
your suspicion. But I will be wise, and con- 
fess that you are right.” 

“That’s brave. I love your candor. You 
don’t like being avoided by society. You think 
it desperately hard, as a wife, a lady, and a 
clever girl, 


eager to 


hend your impropriety.” 
“Do not think to gratify me by 
them,” I exclaimed. 


abusing 





think that I lay so much stress upon these 


I knew that by marrying | 


you should be shunned by a set of | 


religious self I remained true. 


degraded mankind, their laws, their aspirations, 
and their works, to a condition of conte mptible | 
littleness far below the dream of Swift in his 
conception of Lilliput. In truth, he surveyed 
life with too keen an eye for the ridiculous. 
Man. in his estimation, was a puppet, who, with 
ignoble pride, had advanced himself as the 
standard of all things. He examined the 
standard, and found that its applications re- 
duced creation to the pitifullest farce. 
**Genius,” he would say, “is the only thing 
that can be respected in this world ; for it is 
the only illustration the world offers of the de- 
sire of the human mind to enlarge the bounda- 


ries of thought and to give scope for the play | 


of something bigger than the mortality to 
which the spectacle of the streets, the church, 
the mart and the senate has accustomed us, 
There must be an incessant roar of true 
Homeric laughter in heaven,” he would ex- 
claim, ‘“‘at our theories and our practices on 
earth. The irony of nature in her, displays 
suggests this eternal merriment. What is 
there above, or below, or beneath us, that man 
admires more than himself? I can give a 
painter a check to produce me a sunset of 
red paint, canvas and gaslight that will excite 
a roar of rapturous admiration from a crowd. 
I shall set this same crowd to watch a real sun- 
set, and instead of looking and admiring, they 
shall stare at each other. If 1 were among 
the gods my laughter would be the loudest ; 
but being one of a race of animals who look 
upon Magna Charta as a grand achievement, I 
am satisfied to remain silent.” 

Of his religious ** convictions,” I ascertained 
nothing. He often accompanied me to church 
—listened to the sermons of the clergyman, a 
simple-minded preacher, with a truly affection- 
ate love of platitudes, with close attention ; 
and then, as we returned home, would com- 
ment upon these discourses with the intense 
irony of simulated interest in their teaching. 

Shall I confess that his sentiments partially 
influenced me ?—that I found in me, as time 
went on, a perceptible decay of that reverence 
which in the young heart is the foundation of 
virtue? I hope, I trust, I believe that to my 
I speak of my 


| feelings toward my fellow-toilers, my fellow- 


! 


people who have not virtue enough to compre- | 


*I do not wish you to | 


neighbors’ conduct as to make them worthy of | 


my sheers or my anger.” 

**Come. You are dissatistied with them; 
and your dissatisfaction would vent itself in no 
end of satire if it were not suppressed by the 
might of your pride. 
them are wholly and laudably right. You have 
a heart with talent and virtue enough in it not 
only to stock the whole tribe with wit and pro- 
priety to last them to their deathbeds, but to 
carry over for the next generation. Of course, 
you are impatient of their sc “rn—this scorn of 
fools—and so am I; only my contempt is so 
true, so sterling, so altogether natural to me, 
that my impatience dies in its presence like a 
gnat in the heat of a flame.” 

“You insist upon making me out impatient. 
Iam not impatient. I confess to be troubled 
—and by them, if you like ; but in such a re- 
mote sense as to give them but a very, very 
little share in the creation of my depression.” 

* I know what’s coming—and will anticipate 
it. You think their conduct will influence 
mine ?” 

I looked him full in the eyes; could read 
there only truth and love ; and laying my head 
against his breast, murmured, *I have thought 
so sometimes—but I cannot think it when I 
meet your eyes. You do love me—nothing 
can alter your love——” 

‘** How good-ngtured I am,” he said, caressing 
my hair with his ‘hand, *‘ to endure the insults 
of my little woman’s suspicions without a sin- 
gle harsh word. Do you think that my senti- 
ments repose on no surer foundation than the 
opinions of society? Why, at that rate, you 
place the most poetic piece of idealism my 
heart could shadow forth at the mercy of an 
old woman’s sneer. No, no, little one. Love 
like mine is not to be put to flight by Society.” 

By this sort of conversation he endeavored 
to reassure me, and succeeded. At the same 
time I was struck by the lawless sentiments he 
entertained. I had believed at first that his 
hard democratic opinions, and his republican, 
almost fanatical, hostility to the law, were 
assumed for the purpose of winning me. Toa 
girl whom he wanted, but whom he could not 
legally marry, it was "of course necessary that 
he should make use of every argument to dis- 
prove the reasonableness of the law that ob- 
structed our desires. But though I clearly 
understood his motives, I was glad of his 
excuses. I needed, to satisfy myself, a better 
reason for my conduct than my love. I do not 
deny that I tound enough common-sense in his 
arguments to induce me to suffer my love to 
take its course without any restraint on my 
conscience. 

But after several conversations with him on 
topics which forced him to proclaim his senti- 
ments, I soon discovered, by the consistent 
maubter in which he argued upon and main- 
tained his opinions, thut he really entertained 
them. Do not mistake hislawlessness. It was 
not of the type made familiar to us by the in- 
conerent sentimentalism of the Laras and 
Corsairs of poetry. It was of a deeper order, 
Yet it was not misanthropy. He had not 
enough Christianity in him to make him hate. 
I gathered trom his language that the prevail- 
ing sense in his‘heart was that of the surpassing 
littleness of men. W en with him in the 


streets of London, for example, the pavements 
crowded, the roadway full of equipages, this 
sentiment has taken the expression of the bit- 
terest irony. A crowd of persons always as- 





sumed the torm of w salire 


in his eyes. He 


But your feelings toward | 


mourners, in this sad, this seldom-smiling 
world. My love softened my mind to the ad- 
mission of his influence in his views of men; 
my pride as a woman, humiliated by the slights 
and scorns of the people by whom I was sur- 
rounded, communicated the needed impulse to 
receive and digest the imparted bitterness of 
his teachings. 

One day he returned home with a friend ot 
his, a young baronet, named Sir Geoffry Ham- 
lyn. The fact of no one ever visiting me made 
me very cold, almost haughty, in my manners 
toward al] with whom I was brought in contact. 
My feelings were surely intelligible enough. 
Living in the constant sense of this humiliation 
of neglect, and my mind being largely predis- 
posed to contempt by the sentiments of the 
major, I considered everybody to be my natural 


| despiser, and I resolved to repay scorn with 


scorn. 


I bowed with cold indifference to Major 


| Rivers’s introduction of Sir Geoffry, and sank 





back on the sofa within the shadow of the cur- 
tain, the better to observe, without being ob- 
served, the appearance of the man of whom I 
had heard the major occasionally speak. 

Sir Geoffry Hamlyn seemed about thirty-five 
years old. He was tall and slim. with a large 
nose and a heavy yellow mustache. The ex- 
pression of his face did not please me. As his 
eyes met mine, I seemed to find something 
ominous in their pale, lusterless glance—eyes 
which dissipation might have robbed ot their 
natural light. His thick, protruding under 
lip was a deformity not to be wholly concealed 
by the mustache, carefully combed over his 
meuth., In his manners, however, be was very 
gentlemanly. He had a pleasing voice, and 
spoke with a peculiarly refined accent. 

‘*T have been reproaching my old friend, the 
major,” he said to me, with an easy, high-bred 
air, tow honest, I thought, to be libeled as it 
was by his face, ‘for having deferred for so 
long a time the great happiness I feel in be- 
coming known to you.” 

He then entered into a light conversation 
with me. My quickness detected an effort on 
his part to make himself very agreeable. He 
complimented me in a delicate way by making 
the major the groundwork of his inoffensive 
flattery. I noticed that the major regarded 
him with an air of surprise, and once inter- 
rupted him by saying : 

“Come, my dear Hamlyn, all this is hardly 
fair, You should temper truth with justice. 
Remeniber that my praises of my wife to you 
may not have been intended to reach her. I 
have studied psychology, and know that you 
May sometimes give the female mind more 
flattery to feed on than is good for it. Yousee 
Ido not give Maggie more praise than I think 
is beneficial for her. If I have spoken to you 
about her out of the fullness of my heart, pray 
respect my confidence by your secrecy.” 

I looked at him with happy eyes and aslightly 
flushed face. My heart swelled with love and 
pride to think that he spoke of me in such 
terms as Sir Goefiry had partially alluded to to 
his friends. The gratified feeling even modi- 
fied, but did not remove, my first movement of 
dislike to the baronet. 

Soon after this, Sir Geoffry rose to take his 
departure. Before bidding me good-by he 
turned to Major Rivers. 

* Will you convey my invitation to Mrs. 
Rivers, or shall I?” he said. 

“Oh !” said the major, *‘ Sir Geoffry has been 
polite enough to ask us to dinner on Thursday 
next, Maggie 

‘You will, I am sure, pardon the informality 
of the invitation, Mrs. Rivers,” interrupted the 
baronet. ‘* The truth is, I look upon Newtown 
as the country, and avail myself of the privi- 
leges of provincialism to dispense, not, I trust, 





with the politeness, but with the dreary formal- | 
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delighted I shall be if Major Rivers and yourself 
will honor me with your presence.” 

I glanced at the major, who seemed to re- 
spond with a faint nod. Addressing Sir Geoi- 
fry, I told him that we should be happy to 
accept his invitation. 

‘* Well,” said the major, after the baronet was 
gone, ‘*what do you think of Hamlyn ?” 

““He is gentlemanly,” I responded, 
knows how to flatter.” 

‘Ho! Maggie is too sharp to accept his 
flattery as an illustration of his breeding ?” 

“Of course she is. But she can like him 
none the less for being accomplished in an art 
that serves at least to supply her with cherished 
proofs of her husband’s love.” 

‘* Ay; but the dog had noright to betray me. 

** He is a bachelor, is he not ?” 

“Yes. But all the marriageable and a good 
many of the unmarriageable women of the place 
are after him. There’s one old lady, I’m told, 
with one grown-up woman for a daughter, who 
pursues this man as relentlessly as the hideous 
shadow pursued the wretch 
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‘Who on a lonesome road 

Did walk in fear and dread,’ 
in the ‘Ancient Mariner.’ He is in hourly 
anguish lest this horrid beldame should fix him 
with her glittering eye. She has only one— 
but what a one is that! It beams on every 
bachelor !” 

**Where’s the fascination ?- 
pose ?” 

‘*And the money. He’s well off—worth, I 
should say, three thousand a year.” 

‘*Has he no intention of getting married ?” 

“None. I should know if he had. He would 
have begged me to shrive him, had he even 
harbored such a notion, If he’s married, it 
will be in spite of himseif. He’ll have to be 
carried to the altar by force.” 

‘* How long have you known him ?” I asked. 

‘Why, pretty well ten years. I met him at 
Chatham first. He was a great friend of one 
Dick Trevor, a captain in my regiment, and 
constantly dined at our mess. He used to drink 
heavily in those days—was a mad fool, whose 
title made him a few stanch acquaintances, 
who plundered him almost into the presence 
of the money-lender. The tellow, in a drunken 
fit, at a drinking party in his own lodgings, 
insulted me. I forget what remark he made; 
but I thought it offeasive enough to deserve 
repayment by a tumbler of hot brandy and 
water, which I threw over his face. A grand 
scene ensued, and a duel across the table was 
strongly and warmly recommended by every 
son of Mars or Mammon in the room, except 
the two subjects of this kindly solicitude. Ham- 
lyn was too intoxicated to understand even the 
nature of the recommendation so cordially 
offered ; and seeing his state, I left the room, 
prepared for something deadly next morning. 
All that the morning brought, however, was a 
letter from Hamlyn, expressing great sorrow 
for the conduct of the preceding evening, beg- 
ging my pardon. and asking me to go and see 
him, that we might shake hands and become 
friends.” 

* And you went ?” I said. 

‘“*Certainly. I had great expectations at the 
time—had heard that a rich uncle of mine was 
dying, and knew that I was down fof his pro- 
perty. I hardly courted extinction at such a 
pleasant crisis of my life. Besides, had I been 
shot—what would Maggie have done ?” 

I laughed. ‘And I suppose,” I said. “‘ that 
you have been good friends ever since ?” 

* As triendship goes—yes. I had no idea he 
was living here when I took this house, though 
I had often come across him in town. I think 
he iikes me. For myself, [ am not so much 
enamored. But he is a good enough fellow 
in his way, means well, is very hospitable, and 
is thought a good deal of here. Has what | 
have said prejudiced you ?” 

‘* Not in the least. Your story is true, I sup- 
pose, of hundreds of young men.” 

**He is quite reformed, he tells me—lives 
here with all the temperateness of highly culti- 
vated celibacy. I am sure that Maggie doesn’t 
like him ?” 

I looked up at him with a smile, but made 
no answer. 

“You don’t like his under lip; his heavy, 
stolid, sensual mouth; his treacherous eyes, 
from whose pallid centres hard living has ex- 
pelled every trace of humanity ; his big nose, 
which looks criminal ; his expression of face 
like a villain’s 4 la G. P. R. James—eh ?” 

“ Nonsense !” I exclaimed, surprised and a 
little vexed to find my opinion anticipated and 
ridiculed. ‘The face is not the heart. Per- 
haps the eyes may have something to do with 
the soul; but if his eyes are blank, it only 
proves that he has no soul.” 

“Good. Let us argue him into a negation, 
We shall make him then safe and reliable,” and, 
patting me on the cheek, he strolled out of the 
room. (To be continued.) 
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“THAT PIGSKIN SADDLE ” 


NE of those acquaintances that one picks 
up in the course of a wandering life, 
without considering their antecedents, 

character and odor, possessed a pigskin saddle, 
which same saddle moved me to the violation 
of one of the commandments of the Decalogue. 
He was loth to part with it for some time, 
being a horse-breaker by profession, and having 
a liking for that convenience de peau de pore in 
particular, but the timely production of ten 
yellow coins brought him figuratively to my 
feet. He handed over the saddle, and pocketed 
the gold. 

*“Reckon you can’t guess how much that 
saddle cost me ?” 

‘“*A promissory note three months after 
death,” I ventured, 

** Well, you are not far off, because it cost me 
just nix,” replied Whittington. “ Bottle of 
champagne, Bob,” said he to that world-famed 
‘ Duriuan, us we entered tae barroom of the 
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Moon Hotel, in the city of Pietermaritzburg, in 
the colony of Natal, on the east coast of Africa. 
* If you'll squat till that bottle’s empty, guess 
I'll tip you the yarn: 

*“** Earl Strathalan, of the Home Department, 
was troubled with impecuuiosities and multi- 
farious pledges of an affection which he, whilom, 
bore to his wife’s fortune. These multifarious 
pledges, be it understood, were only diverse in 
the expression of inherited moral and mental 
imbecility. His youngest son, Bill Drummond 
(Drummond was the family name), expressed 
his fatuity in such an unconventional and 
shocking way, that the earl felt constrained 
out of bis great poverty to send him off to 
Cape with a couple of thousand pounds, in- 
structions to employ them in sheep-farming, 
und an intimation that, however strong his 
parental affection might be, it would never 
more result in pecuniary assistance.” 

** What the deuce has all this to do with that 
pigskin saddle ?” 

** Don’t flurry your intellectual fat,” returned 
Whittington, lighting a cigar. ‘Let me pro- 
ceed in my own remarkable way. Drummond 
found himself surrounded in Cape by a set of 
fast young fellows who could out-jockey a 
jockey, out-billiard a “crack” and out-sell a 
vesuvienne. With their assistance and the aide 
charmante of Susan Russell, a Dublin girl with 
the prettiest face and the most diabolical 
nature I ever honored by being interested in, 
his pounds took to themselves wings, and he 
found it convenient to leave the colony of the 
South, and come by steamer to Natal. Well. 
he hadn't a red cent when he landed, but he 
possessed any number of letters of introduction 
and otherwise, signed by the earl his father, or 
some other snob. These he showed me (I 
was manager of this same Moon Hotel at the 
time), but I was born in a free country, you 
see, and didn’t care the toss-up of a flea’s mid- 
riff whether his father was an ear! or a snob; 
so I told him our terms were cash in advance, 
and he sloped, Stephens, the landlord of the 
Prince of Wales, had been the flunky of an 
aristocrat, and the parentage of Drummond he 
thought warranted credit to an _ indefinite 
amount and period. Bill became an inmate of 
his bungalow, and he talked so jolly big that he 
was soon surrounded by a circle of suckable 
admirers. He played billiards, always losing, 
gave his I O U’s, and alluded to remittances. 
Just before the annual races, I heard that he 
had heavy bets on, and took occasion to tell my 
mind pretty freely about the fools who booked 
his name. One day he rode a black (which he 
got for a promissory note out of some gull) up 
the courtyard of this hotel. When he dis- 
mounted, I spied that very pigskin saddle on 
the black’s back, and after an admiring exa- 
mination, I askeu him if he’d trade. He knew 
very Well what my opinion was anent him, and 
he thought it a good opportunity for showing off. 

“*] buy,’ he returned, laying any amount of 
emphasis on the first verb—‘ not sell. I am 
n.t a tradesman.’ 

“*Too much honor to be a tradesman,’ I 
reflected, ‘anda sight too little honesty.’ 

“He reddened like a turkey-cock at that, 
bic his physique didn’t back his inclination up, 
so he caved in before he ran his features 
against my fist. He lost all he had betted at 
the races, and owed money so generally that 
people got angry and wanted him to clear old 
scores up and start afresh, but he gave them 
nothing but the old chat all about remittances, 
Stephens’s faith in him was unshakable. 

‘One morning I got up before the sun 
almost, and galloped a bucking colt up the 
town-hill, bringing it down again with all the 
bucking blown out of it. As I passed the 
Prince of Wales, I thought I might as well call 
in and liquor. 

‘+ Barman ain’t up yet,’ said the groom, who 
was smoking his introductory pipe on a stoop 
in front of the stable-door. 

‘* At that moment the back door of the hotel 
opened, and Drummond, in his trowsers and 
shirt, popped his head out. 

‘“** Pete been here? he asked. 

“No, he ain’t,’ returned the groom, grufily. 
He never got gratuitous currency from Bill. 

‘“**¢ When he comes, call me,’ ordered Bill, 
as he turned in again to finish his wardrobe. 

‘‘This occurrence set me thinking. Pete was 
a converted Cafire, who, dressed in the gar- 
ments of civilization, broke in horses, and sold 
them for more than they were worth. Pre- 
sently, he came trotting in on the back of a 
raw-boned half-bred, with a hard mouth, and 
magnificent daylight under him. 

‘*¢Mr. Drummond in ? he asked. 

‘¢* Reckon he is,’ returned the groom. 

‘““¢T]l fetch him,’ said I, drawing close up to 
Vete. ‘Going to sell him that colt, eh?” 

‘** Ya,’ returned Pete, jumping down. 

‘* How much ? 

‘+ Thirty-two. Check at three days for half, 
and a note at three months for the vther half,’ 

“*T whistled.’ 

‘**He’s good enough, ain't he, Mr. Whiting- 
ton ?” asked Pete. 

‘¢¢Good as the bank—safe as houses,’ I re- 
plied, with enthusiasm. ‘ Wait here, Pete, and 
I'll fetch him.’ 

‘Drummond, who always went in for matu- 
tinal soda, had the key of the bar. Well, there 
might have been something in my face or 
manner which impressed him with an idea 
that politeness was the best policy. 

*** Going to liquor ?” 

‘“**No objection,’ I replied. 
that horse, eh ?” 

“+ Yes,’ he answered, looking out of the 
window. 

‘++ What are you going to give him ! 

‘+ Cash,’ he replied, commencing to whistle 
in an embarrassed way. 

“+ That’s a lie, Drummond,’ I observed ; 
‘you are going to give him a check at three 
days, and a bill at three months.’ 

“*+What’s that to you” he asked, turning 
pasty about the gills. 

‘«*Your paper ain't worth a cent. 





‘Going to buy 
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| here, Drummond, you are going to cheat that 


Caffre, mount that horse, gallop down to 
D’Urban, sell that horse for cash, get on board 
a steamer, and go down to Algoa Bay, a colony 
you have not yet bonored with your presence. 
Your creditors may just whistle for their 
money.’ 

** You wouldn’t ruin a man, Whittington ” he 
pleaded, with the tears in his eyes. 

**Tell you what it is, Drummond: let me 
have that pigskin saddle, and go to the - 
in your own peculiar way.’ 

**What am I to do for one? 
sixty-seven miles bare-backed.’ 

* * Borrow a saddie from Stephens,’ I replied. 

‘*] took that pigskin saddle away with me, 
and in a couple of days I had the pleasure of 
laughing at the sensation which Drummond’s 
disappearance caused. A fortnicht after I met 
Pete, the Caffre, who was particularly vitupera- 
tive because his check had been returned on 
presentation at the London and South African 
Bank, with a couple of letters in one corner.” 
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THE BATTLE OF ERIE. 
GENERAL SICKLES’ FIGHT ON EIGHTH 
AVENUE—THE MIDDAY ENGAGE- 
MENT AND MIDNIGHT 
BIVOUAC. 

HE Directors of the Erie Railroad Company, 
who for years have manipulated the affairs 
of that concern in the most mysterious 

manner, have at length suffered a ‘*come 
over” totally unexpected to themselves and 
the public, and accompanied with dramatic 
effects of a high order. Whispers of strange 
doings at the offices in the Grand Opera House 
floated rapidly over the city late on Monday 
afternoon, March 11th, and though they swelled 
into an excited chorus, it was not until Tuesday 
morning that the public became aware of the 
surprise and victory at the Eighth Avenue 
palace. 

The special meeting of the Directors of the 
Company was called to order at twelve o’clock, 
there being present F. A. Lane, J. D. White, 
H. N. Otis, Homer Ramsdell, Henry Thompson, 
John Hilton, O. H. P. Archer, M. R. Simons 
and George C. Hall. There were noticed about 
the handsomely-furnished room General John 
A. Dix, General George B. McClellan, S. L. M. 
Barlow, A. G. Shearman, the late Erie Ring 
lawyer; W. Watts Sherman, and other pro- 
minent gentlemen. 

The first dialogue related to the prompt dis- 
missal of the Erie lawyers, which being deemed 
absolutely necessary received, under the strate- 
gic management of the leading actors, a hearty 
acquiescence. An election for Directors to fill 
vacancies was then ordered, and Generals Dix 
and McClellan, Mr. Chapman, Mr. Barlow and 
others were nominated, and unanimously 
chosen. Mr. Barlow fired 
THE FIRST SHOT OF THE BATTLE, 


and the missile struck Jay Gould, the President 
of the Company, from his seat. 

Nine directors making a quorum, cone after 
the other of the old Board having resigned, 
their places were quickly filled up by such 
gentlemen as General Dix, who was made 
President of the Erie Railroad by a unanimous 
vote ; General McClellan, 8. L. M. Barlow, Homer 
Ramsdell and others. Mr. Archer resigned his 
seat and escorted General Dix to the President’s 
chair. There was some slight confusion when 
a crowd of Jay Gould’s scouts came into the 
Board room to reconnoitre. It was then at- 
tempted to serve a paper on Mr. Archer, which 
purported to be an injunction issued by Judge 
Ingraham ; but the Vice-President refused to 
receive it. and the document in the excitement 
was torn to pieces. 


THE FIGHT FOR THE PRESIDENT’S ROOM. 


After the meeting of the new Board. it was 
determined to serve Jay Gould with an order 
to surrender the books and papers of the com- 
pany to the lawfully-appointed officers. Cap- 
tain Kennedy and Deputy-Marshal Crowley, of 
the United States Marshal’s office, were selected. 
General Sickles approached the door and 
demanded admittance. No notice was taken 
of the demand, and the door remained obsti- 
nately closed. Gould and his lawyer had in- 
trenched themselves in the President’s room, 
and locked the door. Behind the door were a 
number of policemen, assisting Gould to save 
himself from the law. Kennedy and Crowley 
tried to open the door, and Gould and Shear- 
man,. with the police, held on to it. At 
last, a crowbar was brought and the door 
wrenched open ; the friends of the new Board 
poured in and swept away the Erie roughs, 
police and principals. 


RUNNING THE GAUNTLET. 


Then did Jay Gould find himself possessed of 
all the romantic advantages of a genuine hair- 
breadth escape. Captain Kennedy and Marshal 
Crowley approached the caged bird to serve the 
paper, when suddenly he expanded his wings, 
and endeavored to soar to a clime where the 
law does not break in to arrest. This, how- 
ever, was 10und impossible, for the pursuers 
were vigilant. But as the festive Jay flew 
through his gilded quarters, he spread a few 
chairs about his track, and as a trial of strength 
and military science, added now and then a 
desk to complete his hasty chevaux-de-frise, but 
the avant-courriers leaped the obstructions, and 
thrust the offensive document in his face. 

After Gould’s flight, General Dix, accom- 
panied by Mr. Archer, General Sickles, and 
others, entered the President’s room, and gene- 
rally assumed control. 

General Dix, the new President, retired from 
the-scene of conflict as soon as it became evi- 
dent that a complete victory had been gained. 
He left behind him Mr. Archer, whose first 
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Look | work was to obtain the adberence of the officers | Archer remained tor a short time to transact 


of the road to the new régime. In the majority 
of cases no difficulty was experienced on this 
score, the officers freely signifying their alle- 
giance to the new President and Directors. 


POSTING THE NIGHT PICKETS, i 


By eight o’clock everything had assumed an 
apparently tranquil appearance in the palatial 
halls of Erie. In the President’s, Auditor’s and 
adjacent rooms a few members of the Press 
were idly waiting for coming events, and about 
a dozen of the regnant Erie party, with Mr. 
Archer in command, were lounging about in an | 
anxious state of expectancy. | 

Quietly the two forces had been disposed for | 
the night, and never did obstinate contestants 
enjoy @ more luxuriant bivouac. There were 
the policemen, fully armed, not knowing to 
which army they belonged, and there were 
several hundred determined roughs, who 
avowed their intention of protecting Gould and 
his property, while caring little whose banner 
they bore as long as they had an engagement 
They were spoiling for a fight. The former lay 
about the corridor, while the latter swarmed 
up the stairs and into the private offices of the 
directors, lounging on the handsome chairs and 
squirted tobacco-juice over the Brussels carpet. 
They vigilantly guarded the doors leading to 
that room, and scowled at every one who de- 
manded admission. Finding that the services 
of all of them were not required for immediate 
active service, they broke up into groups in the 
various elegantly-furnished rooms recently oc- 
cupied by leading officials of the Erie Railway 
Company, pulled out cigars and began to amuse 
themselves playing cards. Their loud laughter 
and coarse language and brutal oaths resounded 
through the building. They had a lively time, 
and played their part in the great battle with 
much gusto. 


INCIDENTS OF THE BIVOUAC, 


About half-past nine o’clock a loud clamor 
was heard atthe Eighth Avenue entrance. The 
doors were violently banged, and the sound of 
rushing footsteps was heard. It was rumored 
that an attempt was being made by a gang in 
the interest of Gould to force an entrance into 
and take possession of the building. There 
was for some moments considerable alarm 
among the occupants in possession, and repre- 
senting the new Directory, but it was quickly 
dispelled, for the clamor outside ceased as 
quickly as it had begun. 

There were only three men who knew the 
combination of the safe of the Erie Railroad 
Company—Mr. Otis, the Secretary (who is with 
the new directory), Mr. Comer (late private 
secretary of James Fisk, Jr.), and Mortimer J. 
Smith, the Assistant Secretary. Ata late hour 
information came that Mortimer J. Smith had 
been sent for by Jay Gould, and apprehending a 
move on the safe, two of the policemen were 
placed on guard. Mr. Smith appeared on the 
scene, accompanied by a friend. They opened 
the outer door, entered the safe-room, and 
opened the safe. The officers on watch inter- 
fered, and took from the pockets of Mr. Smith 
several papers, returned them to the safe, and 
ejected the intruders from the room. 

In aroom adjoining the directors’ room, Mr. 
Archer, the Vice-President of the railroad, was 
engaged in consultation with a number of 
newly-appointed directors, and with several 
of the officials of the road. In another room, 
appropriated to Messrs. Field & Shearman, sat 
Jay Gould and his counsel and friends. They 
were in earnest conversation. They had been 
there from the moment Gould was ousted from 
the President’s rocm until midnight. Mr. 
Archer remained for the night in command of 
the anti-ring forces. Gould remained persist- 
ently in his camp, seemingly planning for 
another struggle. 

Amid the quietude which had spread over the 
scene, an event occurred shortly after midnight 
which revived the excitement of a few hours 
before. Suddenly a loud voice was heard call- 
ing out sternly, ‘‘ Arrest that man.” There 
was a rush of police officers toward the safe- 
room, and they seized a light-haired man 
named J. H. Whittaker, a clerk of Mr. David 
Dudley Field. It was discovered that he had 
quietly ascended the short stairway leading to 
the safe-room, and had abstracted books and 
papers. He explained that he was there to get 
some papers which were his private property, 
and not the property otf the company. The 
books and papers in his possession were taken 
from him and returned to the safe. An armful 
of papers were, it is alleged, abstracted. A 
large force of police was stationed on the corri- 
dor leading to the safe-room, and precautions 
taken to guard against any further attempts of 
the wily Jay. 

A guard was stationed over the gas-metre to 
prevent any tampering, and every precaution 
was taken by each party to render a surprise 
impossible. 


SURRENDER OF THE BESIEGED. 


On Tuesday the war was brought to a sud- 
den end, by the capitulation of Jay Gould. 
After the preliminaries were arranged and the 
victory ratified, Mr. Gould escorted General 
Dix to his private room, and the laiter seated 
himself in the President’s chair. Both gentle- 
men looked remarkably gracious, and it was 
hard to realize that an hour before they had 
been at swords’ points. Mr. Gould shook the 
general’s hand, congratulating him on his ac- 
cession in a few words, and explained to 
him the use of the telegraph, and other 
arrangements. 

After General Dix had taken formal posses- 
sion ot his office, everybody seemed to regard 
the whole trouble at an end. Mr. Gould him- 
self gave notice to the nondescripts that their 
services were unnecessary, and they immedi- 
ately withdrew. The police, with the excep- 
tion of a few officers who remained at the 
entrance of the building, retired also, and the 
rooms wore a8 deserted appearance. Mr. 
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some official business and then took his de- 
parture, the others having preceded him. 
At noon everything was quiet along the 


| 


| Eighth Avenue, and by night War had smoothed 


| his wrinkled front. 


PERSONAL AND GENER 
ALExis is off for Brazil. 
Tuey hang beggars in Hazelton, Ind. 


AL. 


SOJOURNER ‘TRUTH is 80, and still preaching. 

Tue Mikado of Japan is anxious to visit us. 

Victoria’s visit in Germany will be very 
brief. ? F 

Miss Mary SomervILue is 91, and wintering 
at Nice. p 

GENERAL Pittow is urged for Governor of 
Tennessee, : 

AbmiraL Povo is to be Spanish Minister at 
Washington. 


Tue old gi “ Bazi in 
HE old game of “ Bazique” is coming 
into fashion again. 

Prince Freperick Cnarues of Prussia 


wants to be King of Spain, 


Lorp Nortusrooxk succeeds the late Earl 
Mayo as Viceroy of India. 


THE Queen has conferred a baronetcy upon 
the Lord Mayor of London. é 


Bismarck’s favorite daughter is about to 
marry a Bavarian nobleman 


Mazzin1, the Italian agitator, is dead, and 
the Chamber of Deputies is sad. 


Queen Victoria has approved the grant of 
a pension to the widow of Mark Lemon. 


THe Prince of Wales andthe Prince of 
Thiers have exchanged calls at Paris. 


Tue people of Portland, Me., Neal Down 
to Neal Dow, ’n ask him to be their Mayor. 


Tue British Government is negotiating a 
shipping convention with the United States. 


A DOUBLE line of telegraph is being con- 
structed across the Andes, in South America. 


Our Grant Duke, instead of entering the 
army on his return, takes a trip into matrimony. 


Amone the Cheviot hills of Scotland they 
boast of sheep whose wooi will measure 1134 inches, 


THe Emperor of Brazil has purchased 
three large packing-cases full of photographs in Paris. 


Hon. Cuartes Hate is the youngest 
Speaker who ever presided over the Massachusetts 
House. 


Ir costs three cents less to raise a pound 
of cotton now than it did before emancipation was 
prociaimed. 


Extensive alterations and repairs are to be 
made in the Niagara suspension bridge during the 
coming season. 


GerNnERAL Howarp is instructed to induce 
the Apaches to remove their reservation from Arizona 
to New Mexico. 


Wii H. Aten, President of the Gi- 
rard College, has been chosen President of the Ame- 
rican Bible Society. 


Dr. McLeop, the private physician to-Queen 
Victoria, has served the royal family in that capacity 
for nearly 14 years. 


Jupaine from the portrait recently published, 
one cannot help singing, ‘Be it ever so humble, 
there’s no face like Holmes.”’ 


Kine Amapeus is concentrating his army 
around Madrid, disarming the, National Guard and 
preparing to defend his throne, 


Onto has fixed the value of a human life at 
$10,000, that being the sum for which corporations 
can be sued for killing anybody. 


Mr. B. G. Norturup, of Connecticut, has 
been oifered $10,000 a year in gold to superintend the 
Japanese educational department. 


Tue quiet Shakers of Harvard and Shirley, 
Mass., have put in an application to be allowed some 
share in the noise of the great jubilee. 


An old lady of Auburn, N. Y., makes a 
salve which she claims will remove proud-fesh, and 
suggests a plaster for each church-door. 


Two youne men of Knoxville have had gas- 
bills Dh per ya them by young ladies whom they 
visited and kept up until the ‘‘ wee small hours.’’ 


Governor Horrman has appointed Robert 
Graham, of Queens County, Aid-de-camp on his staff, 
in place of Colonel Townsend Connolly, resigned. 


Prayine the harp is getting to be a very 
fashionable accomplishment, especially among young 
ladies whom nature has gifted with handsome arms. 


HorseF.esu is yet the favorite food of 
Parisians. On the 2d of January last twenty 
shops were opened in the French capital for 
exclusive sale. 


Tue New York Assembly has passed the 
bill appropriating $5,000 to Mrs. Sergeant Wyatt, 
whose husband was killed during the 12th of July 
riot. 


|.IEUTENANT-GENERAL VON ScHWEINITZ, the 
German Ambassador at Vienna, is about to marry 
the ——— of Mr. John Jay, American Minister to 
Aust 


Prince Ortorr, of Russia, is creating a 
sensation in Paris by his fine horsemanship. His 
coal-biack steed cost $4,000, and came from Tartary, 
so it is said. 


Tue chief pleasure of the Emperor William 
of Germany is said to have been, heretofore, French 
theatricals, including the ballet, but French actors 
and actresses now decline engagement. 


Tue Dowager Queen of Prussia and the 

ueen of Saxony are twin-sisters, both of whom have 

lately been living together for a period at the very 
picturesque Castle of Stolzentels, on the Rhine. 

[- 

or a 


Tne latest fashion at weddings is for a 
tleman to present his daughter with a check 
large amount, which is displayed with the other pre- 
sents, but taken back by the imdulgent pére at the 
close of the reception, 

Tue first velvet-factory in the United States 
has been started by a French colony in Kansas, at the 
town of Franklin, eighteen miles southwest of Ottawa. 
The colony began operations last Summer on the co- 
operative plan, and have already, besides their manu- 
factory, comfortable dwellings, stores, shops and 


ts 





farms under full cultivauon. 
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dable ; but when the hurricanes swept from 
the mountains, catching the light material and 
rolling it into clouds—then toying, as a de- 
lichted child, with the sparkling baubles and 
puffing them into the ravines and against the 
sheds, as if determined that travelers should 
stop and admire—the frigid horrors of the lo- 
cality became only too svon apparent, 


THI 
THE SNOW PROBLEM. 

Tee four principal routes that have been 
surveyed to the Pacific have the following mean ele- 
vation above the sea level: 1. The extreme Southern 
or Texas Pacific route has an average altitude of 2,300 
feet. 2. The 35th parallel route, 3,600. 3, The Middle 
route, extending 1,770 miles, from Omaha to Sacra- 
mento, 5,000 feet. 4. The Northern route, from Lake 
Superior and St. Paul to Puget Sound, 1,900 feet. 

The Northern route has on its main line but two 
summits, the highest of which has an altitude not 
much exceeding 5,000, 

The remarkably low altitude of the Northern line 
fully entities it to the designation it has received of 
the Valley Route to the Pacific. 

Crossing at right angles the Valleys of the Missis- 
sippi and the Red River of the North, it traverses the 
rolling prairies of Dakota to the broad and fertile val- 
leys of the Missouri and Yellowstone. The latter it 
follows nearly the entire length of Montana to the 
foot of the mountains. Ascending the eastern slope 
by an almost imperceptibie grade, the Northern line 
enters the valley of a branch of the Columbia, and 
follows that noble river to tide-water on the Pacific. 

The leading advantages resulting to the Northern 
Pacific Railroad from the low altitude of the valley 
route along which itis building are: 1. A mild climate 
and a sheltered position. 2. Entire freedom from 
Winter obstructions. 3. A productive and verdure- 
covered country flanking the road, resulting in rapid 
settlement, a large tributary population and a 
profitable local traffic. 4. An abundance of good 
water. 6. A saving of many millions in cost of con- 
struction. 6. A succession of natural and easy 
grades, which will greatly reduce the cost of oper- 
aiing the road. 

The experience of the past Winter has thoroughly 
justified the claim that the Northern Pacific Road, 
when completed, wili not be at any time obstructed 
by snow. 

Chief Engineer Roberts, of the Northern Pacific 
Roid, who has carefully studied the Western snow 
problem during the past three years, in a recent 
report, sums up his conclusions in this sentence : 

“With ordinary means of protection at exposed 
points, the Norihern Pacific Railroad, when com- 
pleted by the Yellowstone route, can unquestionably 
be kept open for regular traffic its entire length 
across the continent, even during Winters as severe 
as the present, should they occur.” 

Ne farther says, alluding to a mass of testimony 
from Montana : 

“These very favorab!e reports, during a Winter of 
unprecedented severity, cover the most elevated and 
mountainous portion of our line, where obstructions 
from snow would occur if anywhere on the route ; 
and, when it is remembered that the obstructions on 
the Union Pacific have been virtually confined to a 
section of 180 miles, every part of which is at least 1,000 
feet higher than the highest summit on the Northern 
route, and most of which is 2,500 to 3,000 feet higher 
than the mountain section of equal length on the North- 
ern Pacific line, it becomes perfectly safe to predict for 
the latter as complete exemption from Winter block- 
ade as is enjoyed by railroads in New York and New 
England.” 

The Northern Pacific Road, following as it will the 
channel-way of the great rivers of the continent, will, 
from the day of its completion, furnish a reliable 
means of transit between the Atlantic and the Pacific, 
It is particularly important that this fact be empha- 
sized, now that we have among us an important Em- 
bassy from Japan, whose report on the efficiency of 
our trans-continental thoroughfgres will do much to 
hasten or retard the increase of our direct trade with 
the Orient. 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
THE great American dessert—Fruit. 


A man is described as having Ohio features 
if he has only one i, 

WuHen is a cat like a tea-pot? When you're 
teasin’ it (tea’s in it). 

ComPeTING railway lines ordinarily exhibit 
very little freight-ernal feeling. 


Can you suggest a suitable wife for a seeds- 
man? Oh, yes, a nursery-maid, 


Wuat is the difference tctween a waltz and 
a young widow? One is a giddy whirl, and the other 
a widdy-girl. 


Co-nun-prum—Are the fair inhabitants of a 
convent generally 80 meagre in appearance because 
they lead a-nun-natural kind of life ? 


Form of oath in San Francisco courts: 
“Sommy Swathy tesmy you shagginkase nowntril 
shabby | truth nothin butty truth seppy gob washy 
name. 


Jupee Hoar once said of a lawyer : ‘‘He has 
reached the superlative life; at first he sought to get on, 
and then he sought to get honor, and now he ia trying 
to get honest.” 

A KEEPER who was taking two convicts to the 
State prison last week, when the train stopped at 

Sing, called out: ‘Step out, gentlemen ; fifteen 
years for refreshments.”’ 


Tue new synonym for “retiring” is ‘‘Col- 
faxing.’’ Parents no longer admonish their children 
that it is ‘time to go to bed,” but tenderly observe, 
“ My darlings, it is time you Colfaxed.” 


‘Mrs. Muffin,” said a visitor, ‘‘Emily has 
your features, but I think she has her father’s hair.” 
“Oh, now I see,’’ said the dear little Emma, “ it’s be- 
ones I have father’s hair that he has got to wear a 

ARITHMETICAL problems are now going the 
rounds of the papers. We, too, have one: Ifa milk- 
maid, four feet ten inches in height, wh''> sitting ona 
three-legged stool, took four pints of miik from fifteen 
cows, what was the size of the field in which the 

als grazed, and what was the girl’s age? 


A FORGETFUL young woman out West the 
other night aroused the inmates of a hotel to which 
her bridal trip had led, on account of her finding a 
man in her room. The trifling circumstance of her 
marriage that morning had quite escaped her memory, 
and it was not until summary justice was about to 
be visited on the offender that she happened to recol- 
lect it. 


A PASHIONABLE importer says that the dresses 
for Spring wear are made up with an Alexis polon- 
aise, the waist of which contains a steel-trap, con- 
cealed by a masked panier. When a young gentleman 
calls who is considered @ catch, and accidentally or 
otherwise places his arm around the wearer’s waist, 
he hears a “click,” and finds his arm caught. A big 
brother and lamp enters, and it is neck or nothing 
with the victim. 


VALLEY ROUTE TO THE PACIFIC, | 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


The Grand Revolution IN MEDICAL TREAT- 
MENT, which was commenced in 1860, is still in pro 
gress. Nothing ca:. stop it, for it is founded on the 
principle, now universally ack wiedged, that physical 
vigor is the most form y antag ol all human 
ailments, and experience lias shown it PLANTATION 
BITTERS is a peerless invigorant, as we.l as the best 
possible safeguard against epidemic diseases 


E.®H.T. Anthony & Co., 501 Broadway, 
N. Y., Opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and 
Frames, Stereoscopes andl Views, Graphoscopes, Al- 
bums and Celebrities, Phoio-Lantern Slides, and 
Photographic Materials tf 


A BEAUTIFUL dressing and invigorator of the 


hair is Hall’s Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer. 


Tue new Colonnade Hotel, Philadelphia, Pa., 
has no superior in the style of its appointments, 


To Perfume and Dress the Hair, use Bur- | | 


nett’s Cocoaine.—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


For Moth Patches, Freckles, 


AND TAN, USE PERRY’S MOTH & 
+ FRECKLE LOTION—the only reliable and harm 
less remedy for Brown Discolorations of the Face 
Sold by all Druggists. Depot, 49 Bond Street, N. Y. 


SKIN DISEASES. — 


PERRY’S IMPROVED COMEDONE AND PIMPLE 
REMEDY.—The Skin Medicine of the Age. Is war 
ranted to cure RED, WHITE and MATERATED Pimples; 
FLESH WORMS and BLOTCHED distigurations of the 
skin. 








Prepared only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, 49 Bond Street, 
New York. Sold by Druggists everywhere. t.f. 






Contains over 50 Splendid Illustrations, Rich and 
Rare. ‘“ Valuable Recipes’’ and Secrets worth Know 
ing, etc. Send three-cent stamp to pay postage. 
Address, B, FOX & CO., Station ‘* A,”? New York City. 
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NEW YORK, CORK AND LIVERPOOL. 

NEW AND FULL-POWERED STEAMSHIPS. 
THE SIX LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 
OCEANIC, CELTIC, REPUBLIC, 
ATLANTIC, BALTIC, ADRIATIC, 
6,000 tons burden—3,000 h. p. each. 

Sailing from New York on SATURDAYS, from 
Liverpool on Thursdays, and Cork Harbor the day 

foilowing. 
From the White Star Dock, Pavonia Ferry, Jersey City. 

Passenger accommodations (for all classes) unri- 
valed, combining 

SAFETY, SPEED, AND COMFORT. 

Saloons, state-rooms, smoking-room, and bath- 
rooms in midship section, where least motion is 
felt. Surgeons and stewardesses accompany these 
steamers. 

RATES—Saloon, $80 gold. Steerage, $30 currency. 
Those wishing to send for friends from the Old Coun- 
try can now obtain steerage prepaid certificates, $33 
currency. 

Passengers booked to or from all parts of America, 
to Paris, Hamburg, Norway, Sweden, india, Australia, 
China, etc. 

Excursion tickets granted at lowest rates, 

Drafts from £1 upward. 

For inspection of plans and other information, apply 
at the Company’s offices, No. 19 Broadway, New York. 











855-906 

Novello’s Cheap Music 
p , 
NOVELLO’S Glees, Part Songs, etc............ 5¢. 
NOVELLO’S Church Music.................... 6c. 
NOVELLO’S Organ Music (Books).............50¢. 
NOVELLO’S Piano Music (Books)..............50€, 
NOVELLUO’S Popular Songs...................-206. 
NOV EELLO'’S Oratorios.......ccccccccccccccee oc50G 
NOVELLO’S Operas (Vocal Scores)...... an 
NOVELLO'S Operas (Pianoforte Solo)......... 75c. 


NOVELLO’S 
OR! OCTAVO EDITION OF OPERAS. 
Price, $1; vr, splendidly bound in scarlet cloth, gilt 
° edges, $2. 
OBERON, 
IL BARBIERE, 
LE NOZZE DI FIGARO, 


FIDELIO, 
FRA DIAVOLO, 
Don GIOVANNI, 


NORMA, RIGOLETTO, 
LUCIA DI LAMMERMOOR, | SOMNAMBULA, 
LUCRECIA BorRGIA, | DER FREISCHUTZ, 
IL TROVATORE, | Tannhauser, 


To be continued Monthly. 


NOVELLO’S 


ORIGINAL OCTAVO EDITION OF JRATORIOS. 


Messiah...............50¢. | Stabat Mater......... 60¢. 
Israel in Egypt.......50c. | Acis and Galatea...... 60¢c. 
Judas Maccabeus....50c. | Mozart’s Twelfth Mass75c. 
Creation..............506, | Elijah ..........c.c0ee $1 


ALL THE POPULAR WORKS OF THE GREAT 
MASTERS AT THE SAME 
LOW PRICES. 


ASK FOR NOVELLO’S EDITIONS. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND LISTS TO 


NOVELLO, EWER & CO., 


751 Broadway, New York. 856-907 
$ 42 = A MONTH—Horse and carri 
859-71 








e furnished, 


a°) Expenses paid. H. B. SHAW, Alfred, Me. 
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MARTIN RZ & CO., 


761 Broadway, N. Y. 


CALL FOR HERZ’S SEAMLESS MAROUISE 
JULIETTE, AND ONE TO TWELVE (12) BUPTON 





KID GLOVES. 


Also, CANTS D: 
861-62 





| Traveler.” z 
dogs which have earned such a title to the respect of mankind. 








FRANK 





OUTLINE REDUCED COPY 


Shortly will be issued, 





OF PICTURE SUPPLEMENT. 
as a Supplement with 


LESLIE'S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


The Celebrated Picture, 


BY 


| SIR EDWARD LANDSEER, 
“Dogs of St. Bernard Rescuing a Traveler.” 


Among the famous pictures of our times, is Sir Edwin Landseer’s “ Dogs of St. Bernard Rescuing a 


All the skill of the great animal-painter is evinced in the two ee of that noble breed of 


The poor fallen traveler whom one dog is 


| rousing from his fatal lethargy to take the stimulant it has in readiness, while the other, by its deep baying, 

guides the monks from the convent seen in the distance beyond the snow clad rocks, are so graphically 

drawn, that the story is told to the mind at a glance, with ail its deep s gnificance and touching lessons, 
Steel engravings of this fine painting are so dear as to be within the reach only of connoisseurs ; and they 











fail to give the colors of the original. 


With an early number of FRANK LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER Will be issued as a Supplement a 
chromo-lithographic copy of this masterpiece, executed by Dickes, and preserving perfectly the coloring, tone 


and feeling of the original. 


The chromo, exclusive of the margin, will be seventeen by twenty-three inches, and will give the pur 
chaser, for a mere trifle, an art picture which, framed, wil not suffer by comparison with any purchased at 


exorbitant prices in the art store. 


The price of the Paper, with picture, will be 30 cents. To insure a copy, it is neces- 
sary to order it at once from your news agent, as only the edition specially ordered will be 


issued, 


Persons sending 30 cents to the undersigned will receive a copy, post-paid, with a copy 


of the Newspaper. 


Now 


Rl 


50 cartons 
Grain, $1, 


100 cartons 7-inch, 85c., all colors. 


on Broadway for $1.25. 


Rich Laces---Black 


Lace Collars, 25c., 35c., 50¢., 65c., 75¢., 85¢., 95¢. 


$7.75 and upward. 


KI 
200 doz. Lupin’s two-button Kid Gloves, $1. 


LADIES’ 


GO TO O'NEILL'S for SPRING FASHIONS. | 





H. O'NEILL & CO., 327 


7-inch Black Sash Ribbons, 75c.; warranted all silk. 
644-inch Sash Ribbons, in all shades, 85c.; warranted all silk. 


All the New Shades and Colors at Less than Popular Prices. 


MEDIUM & EXTRA QUALITY BARBES, HANDKERCHIEFS, COLLARS & 8S. IS. 


Organdie Tunics, with Bretelles, from $3 to $5.75. 
Guipure Lace Sacques, Organdie Sacques, trimmed with lace, at all prices. 


FLOWERS & FEATHERS, 
Twenty cases Finest French Flowers, Wreaths, Head-dresses, and Feathers in all Novelties. 
GLOVES. 
500 doz. Lupin’s two-buttons, $1.25; worth $1.75. 
300 doz. Lupin’s two-button Fancy Kid Gloves, $1.35, 
All these goods are of superior quality, and every pair warranted. 
SCARFS & Ss. é 
Now open, the most complete assortment of SCARFS and TIES in the city, and the CHEAPEST. 
N. B.—Reduction to the Trade, Ali Goods marked in Plain Figures. 


FRANK LESLIE, New York. 
LADIES! GO TO O'NEILL’S FOR MILLINERY GOODS. 


OPENING, a FULL L 
_ _The Largest and Finest Selection in the City. 
French and English Chip Hats, in all the newest shapes, $3.50. 
BBONS. 
Finest assortment of BONNET RIBBONS in the city, Nos. 4, 5, 7,9, 12, 16 and 22, newest shades. 
GREAT REDUCTION IN PRICES OF SASH RIBBONS, 


| 


00103) 


INE of NEW SPRING GOODS. 
English Round Hats and Bonnets. 


Fancy Plaids, 60c., 75c., 85c. 7-inch Black Gros- 


$1.10, $1.25. 
7-inch Sash Ribbons, in all shades, 95c.; sold 


Thread and Guipure. 


Ladies should examine our Made-up Lace Goods. 
Organdie Tunics, with Bretelles, with Lace, from 


Periné« Kid Gloves in two buttons, 


‘SNOIHSW4 ONIYdS -? S.1119N 





& 329 SIXTH AVENUE. 








The Nursery Favorite Safety Pin. 


PATENTED 29TH AUGUST, 1871. 


BEAUTY, ECONOMY, UTILITY, SAFETY. 
THE BEST AND MOST PERFECT PIN EVER 


It Takes 22 Inches of Wire to Construct 
one Pin 


T OVERCOMES OBJECTIONS 
constantly made by those using other pins. Unlike 
them, the wire is formed into a long and short spiral 
coil. The pin is pointed at the end, and is of a tri- 
angular shape, which will allow it easily to penetrate 
one or more thicknesses of cloth. When confined, the 
sharp point is perfectly inclosed and secure, and 
cannot become loosened except by hand manipu- 
lation. They give perfect satisfaction. Liberal induce- 
ments offered to the Trade. Local and Traveling 
Agents wanted everywhere. One dozen pins packed 
in a neat little box and sent post-paid to any address 
on receipt of One Dollar. Address, 
T. B. DOOLITTLE & O0., A 
699 Broadway, N. Y. 


MEARES & JONES, 


| 20 East Fourteenth Street, 
Between Fifth Avenue and Union Square, 
IMPORTERS & RETAILERS OF 


Silks, Laces, Shawls, 


SUITS, RIBZONS, 
Hosiery, Gloves, Etc., 


Are opening new and beautiful goods at exceedingly 
low prices. 
Elegant Suits, from $5 to $200, 
Talmas and Sacques, from $10 to $50. 
Black Silks, from $1.12 to $6 per yard. 
Real Point Lace, from $3 to $50. 
French Guipures, from 75c. to $10. 


Valenciennes, English Thread, Point Applique, 
in all widths and qualities. 


Ribbons, Flowers, Dolly Varden and other Ties 
in endless varicty. — 


20 PIECES OF MUSIC 


For ONE DOLLAR. 


Why buy high-priced Music when you can select 
from our Catalogue of over 200 pieces? Any 20 pieces 
of Sheet Music, printed on splendid paper, arranged 
for the Piano, will be mailed on receipt of $1. (ata- 
logues free. Address, BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Pub 
| shor, 40¥ ilird Avenue, near 30th Sircet, New York. 














Marcn 30, 1872.] 





| THOMSON’S 


WORLD-RENOWNED PATENT 







FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. | 


| > 


al il 








47 
F) ORIENT SAFETY LAMPS, 


Entirely of metal, are the only lai ps in 





| — nie ———— 
~~ A 
} | ~< 
SN j 
os 7 ¢ se y car either brea k 0 
. =, yh $12. $18. $04. $30. F u ‘ which an nei ner » le uk, ! 
ove-Fitting Corset. \ Sy 
Hey Adapted to all household uses; also, to 
: . ‘ err Active Agents, not afraid to work, can make any of 8 tore ctories. churches, ete 
| 1 E> ==Ery P If you vent Se most sa oa these sums weekly in canvassing for Youman’s Stores, acto ’ aaiatas . 
! ne actory, bestsitting and the | Dictionary of Every-Day Wants, containing S : 
apt ess “ DS eri, pe) asta € ‘ . ctionary of Every Vv , conta g S 
NEW YORK. rr “ ~ eit ‘ che apest Corset, for its re il | 20,000 Receipts in Every Department of Human » AGENT MAKE SIOA DAY 
| : 4 Sf Value, you have ever worn, Effort. For every Housekeeper, Farmer, ‘Trade and SELLING HESE LAMPs. 





LACES, EMBROIDERIES, 


AND 


TRIMMINGS. 


WHITE and BLACK FLOUNCING 
LACES, al! widths. 

POINT and APPLIQUE SHAWLS, 
SETS, BARBES, Etc. 

PARASOL COVERS, in endless variety. 
BLACK and WHITE TRIMMING 
LACES, in all the var.ous makes and widths. 
FRENCH EMBROIDERED SETS, 

LINEN CHEMISE BANDS. 
INSERTINGS, L DGINGS, Etc., Btc., 











buy 
THOMSON’S 
GENUINE PATENT 


such a reputation, either in 
this or any other country. As 


ness of bust, 


IT CANNOT BE IMPROVED. 
Every corset is stamped with the name THoMsoN 
and the trade-mark, a Crown. Kept by all first-class 
dealers. Also, 





THOMSON’§ °: 
BEST. : 






 GLOVE-FITTING. | 15), New york: » 88007 


No Corset has ever attained | 


now mide, in length and full- | 


Profession, For the Sick and well, A STANDARD book 
of PERMANENT value to every wide awake, progress 
ive person. It sells itself. Extra terms. Apply to, 
or address, F. M. REED, 189 Eighth Street (near Broad- 


A DAY TOAGENTS: TO SELL 
LICHTNING SEWERSBIL TON Hore 


GEO. L,. FELTON, 119 Nassau 
858-61 








' 
‘ 1 
| Samples mailed for 25¢c. 
| Street. 





YSTERY !—By sending 35c. and date of birth, 
I will send you a correct picture of your future 
husband or wife, with name and date of marriage; also 
the Mysteries of Love, Courtship and Marriage sent. 
Address, D. C. CUTLER, Carthage, Illinois. 859-62 


AGENTS WANTED FOR | 


Manufactured by 
WALLACE & SONS, 
89 Chambers St., New York. 


858-70 





JUST ISSUED. 

Ky XPOseE OF POLYGAMY IN UTAH 
Ad By Mrs. T. B. H. STENHOUSE, of Salt Lake City. 
Illustrated by STEPHENS. 

This intensely interesting book is the only revelation 
of the inner life of the Mormons ever published, 
12mo., 240 pages. Paper, $1; cloth bound, #1.50. 

For sale by all booksellers. American News Com- 
pany agents for the trade. 


SMITH & BUTLER, 
NCAR & FURNITURE 





No. 449 BROOME ST. 


EDT } / 
at VERY LOW PRICES. | A SUPERLATIVE KID CLOVE. A BR ONZ ES, 
Now offering, several cases of New Designs in QUALITY SUPERIOR, ‘| GENUINE BRONZE 
g 
AMBURG EDGINGS & INSERTINGS, HARDWARE. 


A Lot of Night Dress Sets, 


From 75c. and upward. 


Mourning Department. 


A Full and Complete Assortment of 


All the Novelties of the Season. 


Also, their usual well-known stock of 


| 
j 


Standard and Staple Dress Goods, | 





Thomson, Langdon & Co., 
Sole Owners of Patents, 
BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

13-19-eow 
Roker’s Bitters! Boker’s Bitters! 
Nobody should be without a bottle of 


“ BOKER’S BITTERS,” 


ince an experience of more than forty-five years has 
oved them to be BY FAR the BEST a.d most 


391 











AWD 
OF NEW YORK. 

A Work Descriptive of the City of New York 
| in all its Various Phases. 
| Its Splendors and Wretchedness ; its High and Low 
Life; its Marble Palaces and Dark Dens; its Attrac- 
tions and Dangers; its Rings and Frauds ; its Lead- 
ing Men and Politicians ; its Adventurers ; its Chari- 
ties ; its Mysteries and Crimes, 


| Illustrated with Nearly 260 Fine Engravings. 




















(Near Broadway), 
NEW YORK. 








CURED MYSELF of CONSUMPTION. 

You can doso, For particulars address, with $1 
for advertisement, stationery, etc., REV. EDWARD 
HOLLAND, Baltimore, Md. 856-68 





©THE NATIONAL 3 














For LIGHT and DEEP MOURNING, EEF ; . - on at 
My For LIGHT and DEEP MOURNIN( — ae AC _ Ss —— h Bitte rs, as well asa] Send for Circulars, and see our terms and a full de- 
wae. iad woe intra eenecina it oat a | scription of bo wae. BATHAS SV 
Parasols and Umbrellas. ee PUNE. Teacmole \gemt.” | £02Philadetphia, Pa. 800-02 
A FINE STOCK NOW OPEN. P. O. box 1029, 66 Liberty St., Ne be A brn 
~ . ston seria ‘© MADE ONLY BY THE.» 
Ladies’ & Children's 
, OVEN WIRE MATTRESS CO 
” Outfitting Department, shh WOVEN WIRE MATT : 
Meck 
7 Complete with every requisite, and at reasonable — 1-456) . HARTFORD, CONN 
PA prices, > , 
- MON E MADE RAPIDLY with Stencil and Key FOR SALE 
tit Check Outfits. Catalogues, samples anc 
ne, Upholstery Goods. ful particulars PIKE. S.A. SruNcen, bractievoro, Vt. | [MAMORU DMO ae aS 
y OU- 
= A Fine Assortment of the above Goods now open, ee Send for circulars to G. C. PERKINS, Secretary, 
ey ‘ ; HORACE WATERS, Hartford, Conn. 861-62 
Lace ond, anaes Curtains, ” A Great Offer. ai Sroaiway, 8 x,, . - 
va urniture Coverings © all descriptions, 7 ‘p +p : PORTABLE 
one . 4 [LL DISPOSE of One Hundred 
Table and Piano Covers, _ aX W PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six SODA FOUNTAINS 
ur Cornices, Bands, Window-Shades, d a See ee iirst-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
at Holland’s Mattresses, Pillows, etc., etc => LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will $40, $50, $75 and $100. 
ci. ia mr ‘ S f G d 0 +; take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or GOOD, DURABLE, AND CHEAP! 
ag- e Cason 0 ran pera 1¢ quarterly installments, SHIPPED READY FOR USE. 
Fine Carpets 7 > ak a Manafntare 
be . 3 nS ; a J. W. CHAPMAN & CO. 
: Instrumental Performances, | SLOO to 260 rire ror ascita” every “Wadeon, te ; 
Fresh Importations for Spring, 1872. 203 where selling our new seven-strand WHITE PLATINA | @ Madison, ind, 
Wile saacatlliad a . yA . a a — CLOTHES LINES. Sells readily at every house. Samples _ aa Send for Circular. -@8 
py Now arriving, by every Steamer, an unusually Large} ENGLISH & ITALIAN OPERA. | free. Address, the GrraRD WIRE MILLS, Philadel-| 861-73 
and Choice Assortment of phia, Pa eow 


ONUINOVS UNidds ~? OT TSN.U UL Ud | 


wet 
“ 


ELECANT CARPETS. 


Patterns and Styles 
CONFINED EXCLUSIVELY TO OUR HOUSE. 
French Moquettes, 
Royal Wiltons and 
English Body Brussels, 
Unusually fine in design. 


' m " A A . ‘ T 7 . 
Crossley's Tapestries and Velvets, 
A Large Line ot PRIVATE PATTERNS. 

With a Large General Assortment of all Goods belong 


ORCHESTRA OF 84 PERFORMERS, 
Given throughout the U. 8S. 


NEST PERFORMANCE, March 19, 


April 11, May 2, eic. 
At the ACADEMY OF MUSIO. 


BROOKLYN, NEW YORK. 


$400,000 


DISTRIBULED AMONG TICKET HOLDERS. 


First Present, $75,000 in Gold! 


Every one receives the full value of his money, with 


chance of a fortune. 


A Handsome Gift with every Ticket at the time of 





OME SEWING MACHIN 


This Unequalled Machine 
USES A STRAIGHT NEEDLE, 
HAS THE UNDER FEED, 
MAKES THE “LOCK STITCH,” 
Is Simple, Reliable, and Durable. 
WE CHALLENGE COMPETITION. 


Agents wanted where we are not represented. For further 
articulars, address JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., BOSTON, 
MASS.. PITTSBURGH, PA., CHICAGO, ILL., or ST. 


LOUIS, MO. 
GENERAL AGENTS. 
PENDLETON BROS . 


f Portland, Me. 
CLARK & PRESCOTT. 


. Boston, Mass. 


MMHE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE and 

Price List of the ALBANY AGRICULTURAL 
WORKS for 1872 is now ready for distribution. 
Agricultural machinery manufactured at lowest 
prices. RAILWAY HORSE-POWEKs, DOG-POWERS, 
THRESHERS, CLEANERS, SEED-PLANTERS, COT- 
TON-GINS and CONDENSERS are among the special- 
ties. Persons desiring Catalogues will send their 
address to the ALBANY AGRICULTURAL WORKS, 
Albany, N.Y. Please state which paper you saw this in. 





A GENTS WANTED to sell articles needed 
by every one. Address, PLUMB & CO., Phila., Pa. 
860-63 





y Selected Fresh 
Choice Goods | Selected Seeds ! "tree Seeds ! 


ing to a FIRST-CLASS CARPET TRADE. purchase. cA REY BROS. & WILCOX, ‘ = New York. 
, ND PRESEN ww. -_ ea ocmik Va. | Annuals, collection 25 choice sorts, $1; 12 sorts, 50c. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. saa aun ae Ge aes & Sars. tp fe esi ar cha crolk. Va. Early Concord Corn, pint, 25¢ Butter Beans, qt., 50c. 
. —s ar Pe ee ee ee eer ee ra WATCH WITH “FIVE TICKETS ot BOCES BONNER, x Fort pas 4. Wethersfeid ag -“ 3 i oantame ao ; a —_ 
i OTS. ( JES & S ° ° ° ‘ Louisville, 4 { ., $1.3 Ey. Rose P 5 lop $2 
Meares’ “PARAGON” Shirts} 4 SWXG.MacuINe With TeN’tickers, | EW'tiatybe ''.". ". ". “san ttanciess, Cal: | pegeh, bin, 42; bbl, £4. apple, Osage Orange, bin $12. 
. Given at time of purchase. G. W. TRAVEE, ane ee wee a Seed and Plant Catalogue, 112 pages, illustrated, lc. 


Made to order of Best Materials, and 


WARRANTED TO FIT. . 

Sent by Express, C. O. D., to any part of the country, 
at the following rates : 

6Shirts, Good Muslin and Linen Fronts, 
‘* ~ Better Muslin and Good Linen, 
‘* Masonville Muslin and Fine Linen, 12.00 
Wamseutta Muslin and very Fine do. 13.00 
“New York Mills and Better Linen, 15.00 
Directions for measurement sent on application. 


RICHARD MEARES, 
Sixth Avenue and Nineteenth Street, New York. 


The Great Republic. 


By Jas. D. McCabe., Jr. The handusomest and mo: 
valuable book to an American ever published. Has 
1,120 large 8vo. pages, 234 superb illustrations on wood 
and steel. No book like it has ever been issued. 
Agents wanted. Sold by subscription. Send fo: 
terms to WM. B. EVANS & CO., 740 Sansom Street. 
Philadelphia. 853 65eow 


$ 9.00 


AAA 





10.50 | - 


Tickets $5 each, with Premium, sent to any Express 
)ftice, C. O. D. Send for Circular to 


CRAND OPERA CoO., 


129 FULTON ST., NEW YORK. 
aa- Storekeepers wanted as Agents, 
IF YOU WANT AN 


AUCTIONEER 


To Sell Real Estate, 


STOCKS, FURNITURE or MERCHANDISE 


CALL ON 


JERE. JOHNSON, Jr., 
Successor to JOHNSON & MILLER, 
25 NASSAU STREET, N.Y. 


| 
| 
| 
| 





A BIG THIN FOR EVERYBODY, and there 
is money and lots of fun in it. 

Our wonderful mammoth paper of rich and rare curi- 

osities, exciting stories, wonerful yarns and legends, 

and other rare things sure to please. Sample copies, 

6 cents, Sent on trial three months for 15 cents. 

Nothing like it. Chromos gratis. Address, 

859-62 C. MACKEY, No. 90 Centre St., New York. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


JAMES FISK. 


Containing a full account of all his schemes, enterprises and 
assassination. Biographies of Vanderbilt, Drew and other 

reat R.R. and Financial magnates. Great FRAUDS of the 

AMMANY RING. Brilliant pen pictures in the LIGHTS 
and SHaDOWS of New-York Life. JOSIE MANSFIELD 
the siren, Lifeof EDWARD 8S. STOKES, Lilustrat- 
ed octavo ot over 500 pages. Send $1.00 for outfit, and secure 
territory at once. Circulars free. UNION PUBLISHING 
CO., Philadelphia, Chicago or Cincinnati. 4w 





The only complete life of 





GENTS Wanted,.—Agents make more money at 
work for us than at anything else. Particulars free. 





G. Stinson & Co., Fine Art Publishers, Portland, Maine. 





















852-64 


SAVE 20 


F. K. PHOENIX, Bioomington, Ill. 


OLLARS. 


UY' the CeLesraTep WILSON SHUTTLE 

SEWING MACHINE. The best in: he World, 
For Sale Everywhere. AGENTS W ANTEDin unoce 
cps Territory. For Illu:trated Circulars, A ddresa, 

ILSON SEWING MACHINE CO., Cleveland, O.; St, 
Louis, Mo,; Phila., Pa.; or, 707 Broadway, N. Y. 


$200 


per 
Prints, etc. 
In demand everywhere, Small 
Month | ee required. Please say 


where you saw this advertise 
ment, and write for catalogue 


; 
| to E. C. BRIDGMAN, 
Made “, 


5 Barclay St., N. Y. 








NEW and POPULAR 


| SELLING MY 
| U.S. and State Maps, 





Mo TBE nR Ss 
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Dy 
oO que ont - 
COLLINS’ S _- NESTLE’S LACTEOUS FARINA, y 
' ° 1 ba 
The Mother's Milk Substitute. 
Watch ( 
ace actory Extensively used and recommended 
pe = 7 by the most eminent physicians, ] 
gly Lia : " Sold by Druggists and Grocers. 
Z < = 2 
a of, az E H. ASTIE & Co., Sole Agents, > 
’ 15 South William Street, New York R 
s +] . 
0. Collins Metal Watches. An 
This cut represents the size and appearance of one of our $25 =x atall Klin Lee = ®s 
0, watches and $12 chains. These watches, for accuracy. — = - 
in appearance, are fally equal to gold watches that cost : a ee OPT ‘ Y wn 
of our watches that have been used on railroads have not _ ad CHAI | ED if A N DS a nd |: Al K 
ie one minute in siz months. We manufacture three qua : it Sore Lips, Dryness of the Skin, ete., ete. 
’ prices $15, $20 and $25—all Patent Levers, Full Jeweled, in Hunt- dat by HEGEMAN’S CAMPHOR ICE WIT! 
ing Cas ‘ ies’ and Boy’s sizes. Chains $2 to $12, ac- Cured at once by HEGEMA} AMPHOR ICE WITH 
ng Cases. Gents, Ladies’ an 4 mtnsas , Bnet 
6 nate wreidl fully guaranteed by GLYCERINE. It keeps the hands soft in all weather. 
cording to weight and finish. Every watch is fully guaré A Ps a 1 ol h 
es ‘ 7 3) tchos ¢ jered at one time, See that you get HEGEMAN’S. sold by all Druggists. 
& special — When wer ig Jewelry of the same Only 25 cents. By mail for thirty cents. Manufac 
we send a seventh one free. All kinis of Jewelry = . awe A , , ©’ © & bene 
7 elegant COLLINS METAL. Goods sent by Express C. 0. D. tured only by HEGEMAN & Co., N. Y., P. 0. — 
“p vO 
» The genuine Collins Watches can ofly be had of us; we have ———__—_—_—_———— ——— 
no Agents, ’ — 
P A CURE SPEEDILY EF 
° C. E. COLLINS & CO., 335 Broadway, N. Y. City. ASTHMA De SPREDILY Ey. 
, § UpHam’s ASTHMA CURE With- 
es —= ere! Z in the reach of every person afilicted wiih 
ed in, Asthma, the cr has been reduced to 50 cents per 
“4 : box. Bymail,75cents. Trial package free. Address, 
1D & S. C. UpHaM, 25 South Eighth St., Philadelphia, Pa, 
k. Sold by all Druggiste. 857-71 








INSURE 











{CEO AccwvENTS 


CASH ASSETS, 
$1,919,891. 


TRAVELERS 
INSURANCE 
cums — GOMPANY, 


“BATTY'S NABOB PICKLES. 


BATTY’S CHOW CHOW. 
BATrY’S MIXED VlICKLES. 
BATTY’S WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
BATVY’S MULLIGATAWNY SAUCE, 
BATTY’sS POTTED MEATS. 
BATTY’S JAMS AND JELLIES, 
Sold by all Grocers. 
CRANE & COMPANY, 
Agents for United States and Canadas, 
190 Fulton St., New York. 0 
insiIDAYS 
Agent, selling SILVER’S BROOM, 
100,000 in use. Recommended by Horace Greeley 
and Am. Agriculturist. One county for each Agent. 
C. A. CLEGG & CO., 20 Cortlandt St., New York. 


858-61-0 


$732 


Made by one 


Write to Howard & Co., 


No. 865 Broadway, New York, 
For a Descriptive Price List of 


% xu 

4 4 

, (’ 
2 ¥ 

< Mon 
& 
v De 
40 
We send them to any place, C.0.D., with privilege 


to examine before paying. When you write, mention 
“RANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. °o 








SOLD EVERYWHERE 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


| asl 


Pa N - ~— 
\ OY cag 8 : 





A NATURAL WISH. 
Oh! if I cowd only blow off the Alabama claims 


” 


| 
Joun soru—* Beautiful, beautiful ! 


; 
| in the 


same way ! 


JAY COOKE & CO, 


| NEW YORK, 
| 20 WALL STREET; 

| PHILADELPHIA, WASHINCTON, 

114 South Third Street; 15th St. opposite U. 8. Treas’y. 


| JAY COOKE, MeCULLOCH & C0. 
41 Lombard St., LONDON. 


FOREIGN EXCHANGE, 


Commercial Credits 


AND 





“rawr |GIRCULAR LETTERS for TRAVELERS; 





 BLEES 


NOISELESS, 
q 







LOCK-STITOH 
FAMILY 
Sewing Machine. 
Challenges the 
world in perfection 
of work, strength 
:and beauty of 
= stitch, durability of 
construction, and 
rapidity of motion. 
Call and examine, 
Send for circular, 

Agents wanted. 
BLEES §8, M. CO,, 
623 Br’dw’y, N.Y. 
861-0-tf 





3600 REWARD is offered by B 
the proprietor of Dr. Sage’s 
Catarrh Remedy for a case of 


“Cold in Head,” Catarrh or 
Ozena,which he cannot cure. 
Sold by Druggists at 50 cts. 








WARD'S. | 
PERFECT FITTING 


SHIRTS... 


Self-Measure for Shirts. 

Printed Directions for Self-Measurement, List of 
Prices, and Drawings of different Styles of Shirts and 
Collars sent free every where. 

Ready-made SHIRTS, six for $12.50. 


Fine quality, 
well made, and warranted to fit. 
paid to Express Company on receipt of goods. 
Ss. W. H. WARD, 
862 Broadway, cor. Union Square ; 
ALSO, 


658-700 387 Broadway, New York. 





Agents make $20 a day 


selling our Patent Button-Hole Cutter, with silver 
case 25 cents; will last a lifetime. Cuts 20 Correct 
Button-holes a minute any size. Patent Fountain 
Pen and XX Yosemi'e Gold Pen. Samples of all with 
Circulars, postpaid, for 25 cents. City Novelty Co., 
404 Library, Phi adelphia, Pa. 859-620 








BOARD and RESIDENCE offered to a 

lady or gentleman in the house of a clergyman 
at Torguay, Devonshire, 
ciety. Terms, five guineas a week. Address, MRS. C., 
— Office, St, Mary’s Church, Torquay, Devon, Eng- 
and. 


, 


The cash can be | 


a 18,000 of these Celebrated Instrnments are now in use in this Country and Europe. They have 


Everv comfort; good so- | 


EXECUTE ORDERS IN SECURITIES, and 
MAKE CABLE TRANSFERS OF MONEY. 


Our Traveling Credits, available in all parts of the world, can be procured at either of our Offices, or 
through our Correspondents, Banks. and Bankers in the United States and Canada. 


Cleans windows, scours Knives and table ware, 


removes stains and rust, and is the very best 
thing ever used for general house cleaning, tfo 








ESTAB. 1809. 

Bnoch 
Morgan’s 
Sons’ 





Office, 211 Washington St., N.Y. 





‘I fully approve of your Colony plans and wish you a hearty God speed.” 
Vice-President Schuyler Colfax. 





“ Your plans for a Colony in the fertile Red River Valley are excellent in every feature, and the enterprise | 


has my warm approval.”’ Jay Cooke. 
j “Your ‘plans will gather a body of men co-operative in all those elements that Christian civilization 
| demands—temperance, moral charactor, frugality, skill, etc.” Major-General 0. O. Howard, 


THE RED ~—sm\“* THE RED 
| RIVER | 
COLONY! COLONY! 


OF MINNESOTA, 


Offers unequaled attractions and advantages to all who desire to move West. Among them are: 
1. ITS TEMP&RANCE FEATURES. No one can become a member who will not pledge his | 
influence against the sale of intoxicating liquors as a beverage within the limits of the colony. 
2. ITs CHARACTER AND PRIVILEGES. Good standing at home, intelligence and frugality 
are essential to membership. School and Church privileges will be afforded to an unusual extent, 
3. ITS LOCATION, which is in the farfamed Red River Valley—often called the GARDEN SECTION— 
of Minnesota. 

| 4. ITS CLIMATE, This is unsurpassed in its inspiriting, health-giving qualities. No original cases 
of ague or consumption ever having been known. 

5. ITS TWO GREAT RAILROADS. The Northern Pacific is now running daily trains through 
this section to Duluth, bringing it as near Eastern markets as Western Illinois. The St. Paul and Paclic, 
which will cross the section north and south, is under contract to be completed to the British Posses- 
sions this season. 


For Maps, Documents and complete information, address, 


L. H. TENNEY & CO., Managers, CHICAGO AND DULUTH. 


. E. PAGE DAVIS, cmmsicncr yt Brlgrtion gz ite gate of innesota 


NABE & CO’S PIANOS. 


(Established 1833, Baltimore, Md.) 











been awarded 85 Gold and Silver Medals. Every Instrument fully warranted for five years. 
WAREROOMS: 
650 BROADWAY, N. ¥., AND 270 MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO, ILL, 
J. BAUER & CO., General Agents. 


| Pianos to rent, sold on installments, and old ones taken inexcaange. Illustrated Catalogue sent on application. 








(MarR cH 187%, 


BALL, BLACK & CO,, 


565 and 567 Broadway, N. Y,, 

LARGEST IMPORTERS, MANUFACTURERS AND 
DEALERS IN 

SILVERWARE, 
PRECIOUS STONES, 
BRONZES, CLOCKS, 
MARBLE STATUARY, 
OIL PAINTINGS, 
GAS FIXTURES, 

AND ALL KINDS OF 
FINE JEWELRY 

AT THE LOWEST PRICES, 








Is prepared from SELECTED LIVERS, 
bottled at Lofoten Islands, Norway; is the purest 
and for limpidity, clearness, and delicacy of taste an 
smell, is superior to any; is more readily assimilated, 
and more easily digested, than any other Cod Liver 


Ou. SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 0 


- CUNDURANGO. | 
Price Reduced! 


Being assured of an ample 


rol 







x supply of the Cundurango 
Af #2, Bark, hereafter the price of 
& en aan yy been 
i , FLUID EXTRAC S re- 

EF 475 duced to $3 per bottle. 
SH in WY 83, This wonderful remedy 
BYa! 7x cures Cancer, Scrofula, 
Pas & - A Rheumatism, Catarrh, Con- 
Sa< > -~\ sumption, Ulcers, Salt 
V— TRADE aN) Rheum, Syphilitic and all 
WS Resistor goles (hronic Blood Diseases. 





It isthe Best Blood Purifier known. ga~ Send for 
acircular. Office, No. 60 Cedar Street, New York. 
Oo 





THE “LIGHT RUNNING” 







sé 
| 
= 


“BEST 


| TO USE.” 


“EASIEST | 
TO SELL.” 
8. M, Agents: 
It don'tpay you 
| tofight the best 
machine, Prove 
| our claims. Get ¢ 
the agency and 
sell it, 
‘“ DOMESTIC” 8S. M. Co., 96'Chambers St., .*. Y. 





You_ask WHY wo -an sell 
First Class 7 Octave Pianos for 
$290? We auswer—It costs 
less than $300 to make any $600 
Piano sold through Agents, all 
of whom make 100 per ct. profit. 
We have no Agents, but ship 
direct to families at Factory 
price, and warrant Five Years. 
Send for flinstrated circular, im 
which we refer to 300 Bankers, 
Merchants, &c. (some of who 
Tanns in 40 States and Territories, 
“45 Broadway, New York. 


| 





you may know) nsing onr P' 
pe - Fin na ~ 





E. P. Gleason Manufacturing Co. 
MAKE 
Gas Burners of Every Description, 
Street and Fancy Lanterns, etc., etc. 
135 MERCER STREET, N. Y. 855 67-0 








Excelsior Water and Vermin Proot 
Bird Cage Mats. 
Awarded diploma at Am. Inst. Fair, 
mm. 1871. 2 pkgs. (24 mats) by mail, 50a 
Send inside cage measure and for cir. 
culars, P.O, Box 2564. SCHENCK & Co., 
90 Ann St., N.Y. If you have a bird, 
don’t be without these mats, t') 


OOLEY’ 
4 E YEAST, Brg 








r 
IT, SOLD BY GROCERS. 
$75 to $250 per month, eter, 


TO 
L male and female, to j d 

Q ale, ntroduce the GENUINE 
| a IMPROVED COMMON SENSE FAMILY SEW. 
oS ING MACHINE. This Machine will stitch, hem, 
= fell, tuck, quilt, cord, bind, braid and embroider 
! 
. 
' 
” 
44 
= 
o 


“POWDER 


TRY 








in a most superior manner. Price only $15. 
Fully licensed and warranted for five years. We 
will pay $1,000 for any machine that will sew a 
stronger, more beautiful or more elastic seam 
than ours. It makes the “‘ Elastic Lock Stitch." 
Every second stitch can be cut, and still the cloth 
cannot be pulled apart without tearing it. We 
pay agents from $75 to $50 per month and ex- 
penses, or a@ commission from which twice that 
on aniount can be made. Address, SECOMB & co., 
Boston, Mass.; Pittsburgh, Pa.; Chiagco, 1. 
or St. Louis, Mo, -70-0 


SPALDING’S CEPHALIC PPLLS. 


Best remedy ever known for diseases of the Liver 
and Stomach. Cures Headache and Indigestion. o 








ROYAL SAXON 
COVERNMENT LOTTERY 
95,000 tickets, At Leipsic, Germany. 47 599 prizes, 
ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 


THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 
P, O. Box 6080. 116 Nassau St.,New York.  tf-o 























